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PREFA CE. 



The ensuing pages consist of miscellaneous extracts from a 
voluminous mass of manuscripts which owe their existence to the 
ancient adage of reading with a pen or pencil in the hand. They 
have accumulated during a long series of years, without the most 
distant idea of publication. Recently, however, it has been sug- 
gested that what had given pleasure or edification to myself, might 
perform a similar office for others. 

The index of authors, at the close of the book, may serve as a 
partial guide to its contents, though in making the different quota- 
tions, care was not always taken to designate their source. Per- 
haps, some apology should be offered for desultory arrangement, 
or that all the materials /ire not of equal lustre and gravity, — yet 
a mosaic pavement may be interesting without revealing a con- 
secutive plan, and no bequest is more precious than pearls of 
refined thought, and gems of hallowed sentiment. 

L. H. S. 

HARTFORD, CONXECTICUT. 
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SELECTIONS FROM VARIOUS SOURCES. 



WASHINGTON. 

" In the possession of that mysterious quality of char- 
acter manifested in a long life of unambitious service, 
which called by whatever name inspires the confidence, 
commands the respect and wins the aflFection of con- 
temporaries, and grows upon the admiration of succes- 
sive generations, forming a standard to which the merit 
of other men is referred, and a living proof that pure 
patriotism is not a delusion, or virtue an empty name, 
— no one of the sons of men has equalled George Wash- 
ington/' — Hon. Edward Everett; from ^^ Life of Wash- 
ingtonJ* 

THE USE OF WEALTH. 

'* We would not forbid people to be diligent, and 
frugal. Eather would we exhort Christians to gain all 
they can honestly, and save all they can consistently ; 
that is, in eflfect, to grow rich. But what way, I ask, 
can we take, that our money may not sink us in perdi- 
tion ? There is one way, and no other. And this is 
. that way ; of those who gain all they can, and save all 
1* 
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they can, will likewise give all they can, then the more 
they gain, the more they will grow in grace, and tho 
more treasure they will lay up in Heaven." — Wesley. 



" Ah I how canst thou renounce the boundless store 

Of charms that Nature to her votary yields, 
The warbling woodland, — the resounding shore, — 

The pomp of groves ancf garniture of fields : 
All that the genial ray of morning yields, 

And all that echoes to the song of even : 
All that the mountain's sheltering bosom shields. 

And all the dread magnificence of Heaven 1 
Ah 1 how canst thou renounce, and hope to beforgiven? " 

Beanie's Minstrel. 



** All Nature is but art, unknown to thee, 
All chance, direction that thou canst not see, 
All discord, harmony not understood, 
All partial evil, universal good." 

Pope^s Essay on Man, 



" Full many a gem of purest ray serene, 

The dark, unfathom'd caves of ocean bear ; 
Full many a flower is born to blush unseen. 
And waste its sweetness on the desert air." 

Gray^s Elegy, 



PITY FOR THE ERRING. 

" Thb little I have seen of the world, and known of 
tbe history of mankind, teaches me to look on the errors 
of others, in sorrow, and not in anger. When I take 
the history of one poor heart, that has sinned and suf- 
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fered, and represent to myself, the struggles and temp- 
tations it has passed through ; vicissitude of hope and 
fear; the pressure of want; the desertion of friends; 
the scorn of a world that has little charity ; the desola- 
tion of the mind's sanctuary ; the threatening voices 
within it; health gone; happiness gone; even hope 
that remains the longest, gone ; I would fain lay the 
erring soul of my fellow-man, tenderly in His band^ 
from whom it came." — Henry TF. Longfellow, 



THE EYE, THE EAR, AND THE TONGUE. 

" The eye, and the ear, are the mind's receivers; the 
tongue is busied only, in distributing the treasures 
received. If the treasures of the mind, are dispersed 
as fast, or faster than they are taken in, it cannot bo 
but that the mind must needs be bare, and can never 
lay up aught for future purchases. 

But if the receivers still continue to take in, without 
utterance, the mind may soon grow a burden to itself, 
and unprofitable to others. I would not lay up too 
much, and disperse nothing, lest I be covetous; nor 
spend much, and store up little, lest I be prodigal, and 
poor." — Bishop Hall. 



MEMORY, AS AN ACCUSER. 

" Though there be none to witness an evil action, jwt 
shall we be galled suflftciently, by our own peculiar 
memory. There is no perpetual Etna, in the soul of 
man, but what memory makes. The worm would die, 
did not memory feed it, through all Eternity. 
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As good actions, and ignorance of ill, keep a per- 
petual calm in the mind ; so, questionless, doth every 
secret vice, beget a secret horror." — Feltham. 



WOMAN. 

/^'It is the part of woman, like her own beautiful 
planet (Yenus) to cheer the dawn and the darkness, — 
to be both the morning and evening star of man*^ life. 
The light of her eye is the first to rise, and the last to 
set, upon manhood's day, of probation and suffering." 



LONG SPEECHES. 

" Oh ! seldom-speaking Cromwell, whose vocation 
was by no means to talk, but who made Europe trem- 
ble, Ireland orderly, and England great, why need we 
wonder that any true worker like thee, should pray the 
Lord, to be delivered from Sir Harry Vane's. Oh ! silent 
Washington, who could conquer the mighty, and found 
the greatest empire in the world, how would a Disraeli 
confound thee in utterance. Oh ! taciturn Brutus, who 
could make Rome illustrious, and efface Carthage from 
earth's map, but could not outspeak the most ignorant 
of our reporters.'' — Carlyle, 



MILTON, 



" Susceptible to the attraction of historical prescrip- 
tion, of royalty, of chivalry, of an ancient church 
installed in cathedrals, and illustrated by old martyr- 
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doms, he threw himself, the flower of elegance, on the 
aide of the reeking conventicle, the side of humanity, 
Bnlearned, and unadorned.'' 

'< His was the life of lahor, and toil, — labor unre- 
warded, save by the secret sunshine of his own breast, 
filled with the consciousness of divine approbation, and 
hearing from the far future, the voice of universal fame. 
Yet was his a life not perfect; there were acerbities of 
temper, peculiarities of opinion, proving him mortal, 
and grappling him to earth with difficulty, like a vast 
balloon ere it takes its last bound upward. It was the 
life of a patriot, found, ' among the faithless, faithful 
only he;' and Abdiel, his own dreadless angel, was 
only Milton, translated to the skies." — Gilfillan, 



TRUE PHILOSOPHY. 

^' Tbt to understand the worth of the soul, before you 
are called on to resign it.'' 



^"It 



THE PLEASANT HOME. 



' is just as possible to keep a calm and cheerful 
house, as a neat and orderly one. Where is the diffi- 
culty of consulting each others' weaknesses, tempers, 
tastes, any more than their wants, or their health ? 

Almost any one may be cautious, forbearing, a^nd 
patient in the house of a neighbor. If anything goes 
wrong there, or disagreeable, or out of tune, it is made 
the best of, — not the worst ; efforts are even made to 
excuse it, or to show that it is not felt, or observed ; 
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or else it is attributed to accident, not design : and this 
is not only easy, but quite natural, in the house of a 
friend. What is, therefore, so natural in the home of 
another, I will not believe impossible in our own } but 
maintain, without fear, that all the courtesies of domes- 
tic intercourse, may be upheld in domestic life. A hus- 
band, as willing to be pleased at home, and as anxious 
to please, as in that of another ; and a wife as intent on 
making things comfortable and pleasant every day to 
his family, as on set days to her guests, could not fail to 
make a happy household." — Phillips, 



^ CHARITABLE OPINIONS. 

" When I find a me^n sound and whole, at a certain 
point where we can meet, I do not busy myself with 
other points, which I hear only from vague rumor, and 
which 1 have no direct means of ascertaining. I am 
not surprised at inconsistencies. What surprises me is, 
how a rag of us can hang together. Look at paren- 
tage, early associates, accidents, myriads of things, how 
strange that the mass of humanity comes out as homo- 
geneous as it does. 

Let us be thankful for the measure of consistency 
there is in man, nor grumble that it is not more entire. 
Is not poor humanity like a crow's nest on a high tree 
in a windy day ? How any of the sticks retain their 
position is the wonder, not that a few of them should 
snap, or get out of shape ? I have long noted down 
practical rules of life, either from wise books, or the 
conversation of men of experience, or what my own 
conviction had forced upon me. One of these rules is 
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simple; but carries me very far, (viz.) to put the best 
construction upon every human action, until a bad is 
proved, and to call what is bad, no worse than it is 
fully proved to be." — Leigh Runt, 



t 



REMEMBERED HAPPINESS. 



'* Mankind are always the happier for having been 
oiice happy ; so that if you make them happy now, you 
make them so, twenty years hence, through the mem- 
ory of it. Childhood passed with a mixture of rational 
indulgence, under fond and wise parents diffuses over 
the whole of life, a coloring of calm pleasure, and even 
in extreme old age, is the last remembrance that time 
can erase from the mind of man. No enjoyment, how- 
ever inconsiderable, is confined to the present moment. 
A man is the happier through life, for having once 
made an agreeable tour, or lived for any length of time 
amofig pleasant people, or enjoyed any considerable 
interval of innocent pleasure ; and it is more probably 
the recollection of their past joys that contributes to 
render old men so inattentive to the scenes passing 
around them, and carries them back to a world that is 
past, and scenes that can never be again restored." 

Rev, Sidney Smith. 



Ancient Epitaph in the Abbey of Melrose, Scotland. 

" The earth goeth to the earth glistering like gold. 
The earth goeth to the earth sooner than it wold, " 
The earth, buildeth on the earth, castles and towers. 
The earth, sajeth to the earth, all things are ours.'' 
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EVILS OP SLOTH. 
" There is a fire-fly in the Soathern clime^ 
That shineth only, when upon the wing : 
So is it with the mind, — if once we rest. 
We darken.'' 



OPPORTUNITY. 
" Opportunity is the blossom of time.'^ 



Epitaph on an ancient stone, dug up in the Church 
of Inverness, Scotland. 

" The eye findeth, 

The heart chooseth, 
The hand bindeth, 
But death looseth." 



" I loosen from the lip 
Short swallow-flights of song, that dip 
Their wing in tears, and skim away." 



A VOYAGE. 

" Evert ship is a romantic object except the one we 
sail in. Embark, and the romance quits your vessel, 
and bangs on every other sail in the horizon." 



SORROW FOR THE DEAD. 

" I BELIEVE there is no vainer sorrow, than that for 
the dead. If the past be unalterable, and the future 
inexorable, then is lamentation over the bier vanity 
itself; but in truth we mourn not for the dead, but after 
the dead and for ourselves. And this too, is vain, — a 
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weakness of our nature, to be indulged in, only so far 
as it sanctifies and improves us, to be mastered when it 
would enfeeble our minds, or prostrate our energies, I 
like not the custom of the Hebrews, who honored their 
dead with wailings. 1 would prefer to struggle for the 
conquest of feeling, that will permit me to recur with 
pleasure, to all the endearing recollections which restore 
to me my friend, unalloyed with gloom or repining. 
There are few to whom time does not at length bring 
this tranquility, — he is the wisest, who can reach it 
soonest. I shall let death rob me of little as I can. If 
he take the body that I loved, I shall npt suffer him to 
mar my spirit's intercourse, with that of the departed. 
With that, I shall hold converse, in my lonely ram- 
bles, and in the watches of the night. I will cling to all 
the endearing and enduring memories, that make it 
oflentimes sweeter to think upon the dead, than to 
commune with the living." 



LOSS OF AN INFANT. 

" Whoever has lost an infant, is never without an 
infant. The other children grow up to manhood, and 
womanhood, suffering all the changes of mortality. 
But the departed is an immortal child : Death arrested 
it with its kindly chill, and blessed it unto an eternal 
flcnlpture of youth an innocence.'' 



THEY WHO WATCH FOR THE MORNING. 

'^ It is told of a poor peasant in the Welsh mountains, 
that month after month, year after year, through a long 
period of declining life, every morning, as soon as he 
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awoke he nsed to open his casement toward the East, 
and look out to see if the Lord Jesus Christ was coming. 
Now, he was no calculator, or he would not have looked 
out so long; he was a student of prophecy, or he would 
not have looked out at all ; he was ready, or he would 
not have been in suck haste; he was willing, or he 
would have looked another way ; he loved, or it would 
not have been his first thought in the morning. 

''His Master came not; but a messenger did, to take 
the soul home. 

" So, when in the morning, the child of God awakes, 
— perhaps, from troubled dreams, — perhaps, with 
troubled thoughts, his Father's secret comes presently 
over his weary, encumbered mind, — he looks up, to 
feel, if not to see the glories of that last morning, when 
the trumpet shall sound, and the dead shall arise indes- 
tructible ; no heavy clay to bear the spirit down, no 
feverish visions to haunt the brain, no dark forecasting 
of the day^s events, no returning memory of the griefe 
of yesterday." — Fry, 



BIOGRAPHY. 

" Or all the departments of literature, this is the one, 
on which I am disposed to place the highest value. 
The more we know of the great and good, the better. 
The most favored amongst us, cannot expect to be their 
intimate friends, but their lives are opened to us, by 
their biographies, and thus handed down to succeeding 
generations.'^ — Speech of the Duke of Argyle at the Soiree 
of the Glasgow Athenoeum. 
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m INTELLECTUAL REPOSE. 

«1t was her hope to toil forward, from her daily 
need, to a resting-place, where she might sit down, in 
the shade of the tree of knowledge, and ceasing to teach 
others, what God had told her, learn in turn, of them/' 

Caroline Cheesebro. 



WASHINGTON. 

*^ Washington's character, and reputation, as con- 
trasted with those of many othei &mouB men, resem- 
bles the I>oric in architecture, as compared with the 
Gothic and Oriental styles. These styles excite, in 
minds peculiarly liable to vivid expressions, the most 
enthusiastic admiration, appealing as they do, not only 
to the sentiment of the beautiful, but to the powerful 
emotions of surprise and wonder, growing out of nov- 
elty, variety, complication and vastness. But these are 
emotions, subject to great fluctuations, often subsiding 
into indifference, — sometimes sinking into contempt, 
especially if you take into view, the mass of men, 
and the lapse of generations ; while the serener senti- 
ments inspired by majesty, order, proportion, grace, 
and fitness, are not less steady, universal and enduring, 
than the perceptions from which they spring." 

Sildreth. 



APHORISM. 

<* Tbust him little^ who praises all ; him lesSy who cen- 
sures all ; him least, who is indifferent to all." 
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THE BLESSING OP CHARITY. • 

" So long as the barrel of meal was confined to the 
support of the woman's own household, it wasted, till 
well nigh the last morsel was gone : but when she 
began to extend its benefits to another, it wasted no 
more, neither did the cruse of oil fail." 



\ One of the students of Baxter, asked him if it was 
not proper to bring forward objections against the 
Christian religion, for the sake of answering them. 
His reply was, "JNever raise the Devil, unless you are 
sure you can lay him again." 



" If a cat had wings, there would not be a bird left 
in the air. If everybody could seize what they wished, 
would there be anything left for anybody ? " 



DOUBTFUL INTELLECTS. 

" There is a class of minds, susceptible of doubts, but 
not capable for their solution." — Edmund Burke. 



COLLOQUIAL POWERS OF COLERIDGE. 

" Eloquent, artistically expressive words, he always 
had ; piercing radiances of a most subtle insight came 
at intervals ; tones of noble, pious sympathy, though 
strangely colored, were never wanted long ; but in gen- 
eral, you could not call this aimless, cloud-capt, law- 
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lesslj meandering human discourse of reason^ by the 
name of ^excellent talk/ but only of surprising talk, and 
could not help being reminded bitterly of Hazlett's 
assertion; ^ Excellent talker^ very ! if you lot him start 
from no premises^ and come to no conclusion/' 

Carlyle. 



" My soul shall either rule in my body, or come out 
of it/' — John Foster. 



INGBATITUDE, 

" A MAN will never be grateful for benefits, in the fol- 
lowing cases : 

First. — If he already enjoys them ; 

Second. — If, through their means, he is enabled 
throw off his subjection to his benefactor ; 

Third. — If he hear too much said about them ; 

Fourth. — If he knows himself unable to requite them, 
by any adequate return/' — Zafer; an Arab of the 
Twelfth Century. 



^) 



DEFEAT OF ENTERPRISES. 

<< Enterpeises are marred by three causes : 

First. — By imparting the design to many people, 
because then, being divulged, it fails ; 

Second. — If those in the secret, be rivals or envious 
of each other, because in that case, love and hatred 
entering in, everything is spoiled ; 

Third. — If the direction of the enterprise be assumed 
by one, who has not been on the spot from the first, 
instead of him who has conducted the commencement 
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of it in person; becaase then^ the old leader will be 
jealous and envious of the new one^ and the shafts will 
fall wide of their mark. 

" Eegulate your own undertakings; not by hearsay, 
but by what you see with your own eyes, then you 
will build not on possibilities, but certainties." — Zafer ; 
an Arab of the Twelfth Century . 



THE END OF READING. 

^^Read, — not to contradict, and confute, — not to 
believe, and take for granted, — not to find talk, and 
discourse, — but to weigh and consider." — Lord Bacon. 



( 



GOOD, IN LITTLE THINGS, 

" He, who waits to do a great deal of good at once, 
will never do anything. — Dr. Johnson. 



CHARLEMAGNE. 

" In no other man was ever united, in so large mea- 
sures, and in such perfect harmony, qualities which in 
their combination constitute the heroic character : such 
as energy or the love of action, ambition or the love of 
power, curiosity or the love of knowledge, and sensibili- 
ty or the love of pleasute, — not the love of forbidden, 
unhallowed, enervating pleasure, but the keen relish for 
those blameless delights by which the burdened mind 
or jaded spirits recruit and renovate their powers, 
delights of which none are susceptible in the highest 
degree, but those whose more serious pursuits are bus- 
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taincd by the highest motives, and directed towards the 
highest ends. For the charms of social intercourse, the 
play of a buoyant fancy, the exhilaration of honest 
mirth, and even the refreshment of , athletic exercises 
require for their perfect enjoyment, that robust and 
absolute health of body and mind, which none but the 
noblest natures possess, and in the possession of which, 
Charlemagne exceeded all the men of his times.'' 

Stephen's Lectures on History of France. 



FAITH. 



" I WAS lately looking out of my window at night, 
and saw the stars in the heavens, and God's great, 
beautiful arch over my head. But I could not see any 
pillars on which the Great Builder had fixed his arch. 
Yet the heavens fell not, and the great arch stood 
firmly. 

," There are some who are always feeling for the pil- 
lars, and longing to touch them : they stand trembling 
and fearing, lest the heavens should fall. They think 
if they could only grasp the pillars, then the heavens 
would stand fast." — Martin Luther, 



FRANKLIN. 

" His predominant passion was the love of the useful. 
Whether in the construction of chimnies, or constitu- 
tions, lecturing on the saving of candles, or the econ- 
omy of national revenue, he was still bent on the same 
end ; the question being always, how the most of solid, 
tangible advantage might be obtained by the plainest 
means. There has rarely been a mortal of high intelli- 
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gence^ and flattering fame^ on whom the pomps of life 
were so powerless. He was so iar, an admirable spirit, 
acting the Mentor to a young republic." 

John Foster. 



RULES OF LIFE. 
First, " Do all the good you can ; 
Second, In all the ways you can ; 
Third. To all the people you can ; 
Fourth, Just as long as you can." 



*' Wb want a history of firesides,*' — Webster, 



"Great hearts^ like the ocean, never congeal.'' 

Bacon. 



VANITY OF FAME, 

" This mad, old World 
Reels to its burning grave, shouting forth names 
Like a wild drunkard, at his frenzy's height, 
While they who hear it, deem such shouting,^m€, 
And so they die, content." 

* A Life-Drama ; by Alexander Smith. 



" Vert oft 
Fve fought against the drifts of wintry thought, 
Till they put out my fires." 



"In proportion as the structure of a Government 
gives force to public opinion, it is essential that public 
opinion should be enlightened.'^ — Washington. 
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USE OF BIOGRAPHY, TO HISTORY. 

" History without the companionship of her sister, 
Biography, is an inexplicable riddle ; for in the indivi- 
dual character of rulers and princes, in their passions, 
interests, and good or bad principles, can alone be 
traced the springs of outward and visible actions that 
history records. — Miss Strickland; from ^^ Life of Queen 
Mary. 



TRUE FRIENDSHIP. 

" When a young man opens his eyes upon the world, 
warm with gay health, he fancies the offer of his own 
kindness, a certain and adequate return for that of his 
neighbor. He, therefore, chooses hastily, and confides 
rashly. But after many year's experience, after learn- 
ing the falseness of some hearts, and the hoUowness of 
others, he finds that a true friend is the immediate gift 
of God, and that He only, who made human hearts, can 
win and unite them." — Bishop Sanderson. 



THE MOURNER. 

" And thou art dead 1 as young and fair, 

As aught of mortal birth, 
And form so soft, and charms so rare I 

So soon returned to earth I 
Tho' earth receiv'd them in her bed, 
And o'er the spot, the crowd may tread, 

In carelessness or mirth. 
There is an eye that could not brook, 
A moment on that grave to look." 
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*' I WILL not ask where thou liest low, 
Nor gaze upon the spot. 
There flowers or weeds at will may grow, 
So I behold them not." 

" The love where Death hath set its seal, 
Nor age can chill, nor rival steal. 
Nor falsehood disavow." 

Byron. 

SAVAGE. 
*^ His biography, will not be without its use, if those 
who in confidence of superior capacities or superior 
attainments, disregarding the common maxims of life, 
shall thus be reminded that nothing will supply the 
want of prudence; and that negligence and irregularity 
long continued, will make knowledge useless, and genius 
contemptible." — Dr, Johnson. 



FORBEARANCE. 

*^ What are another's faults to me ? 
IVe not a vulture's bill, 
To peck at every fault I see, 
And make it wider still ; 

^' Fst not enough for me to know 
IVe follies of my own. 
On my own heart the care bestow, 
And let my friends alone ? " 



ETYMOLOGIES. 
" Bankrupt" Anciently, the money changers of Italy, 
had each his own bench in the Bourse, or Exchange. 
If he became unable to meet his obligations, he lost his 



f 
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placO; and his bench was broken. Thenceforward, he 
was called banco-rutta, or him of the broken bench. 
From this the English formed, first their old word 
" hankerout" and then •' bankrupt" 
An old writer says, 

" Dainty bits 
Make fat the ribs, but bankerout the wits." 

" Mind your F's and ^sJ' In the English ale-houses 
of the olden times, the charges of pints and quarts, were 
made with these elisions ; and this proyerbial expression 
was a call to careless customers, to be watchful of their 
accumulating scores. 

TRUE NOBILITY. 

" If thou hast received a title of nobility by birth, 
add to it one derived from thyself; that both together 
may form a true nobility. Between the nobility of thy 
father and thine own, there is the same diflference that 
exerts between the food of yesterday, and of to-morrow, 
neither would give thee nourishment for to-day.'* 

Arabian Poet. 



PRECEPTS OF QUEEN CHRISTINA, 

" The past is gone : the future may never come : the 
present is but a point; yet on that terrible point hangs. 
Eternity." 

" Thb ocean is the type of truly great souls ; how- 
ever agitated the surface may be, the most profound 
tranquility reigns beneath it." 

'^ Men should seek in themselves the commencement 
of ancestral distinction." 
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4 RELIGION. 

On his death bed, Patrick Henry said to his children, 
" If 1 could will to you the Christian religion, how 
gladly would I do so ; for with this, and without any 
earthly possession you would be infinitely rich : with- 
out it and with all else that the heart can wish, you 
would be miserably poor." 



" Give what Thou wilt, without Thee I am poor ; 
And with Thee rich, take what Thou wilt away." 

Younff, 

GIBBON'S SUFFRAGE. 

Edward Gibbon, the historian, it would seem must 
have changed his opinion, for towards the close of 
life, he said, or wrote to a near relative, " I consider 
religion the best guide of youth, and the only support 
of old age." 

AN ARABIAN PROVERB. 

"By these six qualities may a fool be known: by 
anger without cause, speech without profit, change 
without motive, questions without an object, putting 
jirust in a stranger, and wanting capacity to discrimi- 
nate between a friend and foe." 



FRANKLIN TO PAINE. 

TH0Mi!8 Paine having submitted to Dr. Franklin's 
perusal, an)^ infidel work in manuscript, received from 
him a letter in which is the following passage : '^ I ad- 
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vise yon to burn this, before it is seen by any other 
person. If men are so wicked with religion, what would 
they be without it." 



THE GOOSE. 

" Well fare the gentle goose. She is man's comfort 
both in peace and war, in sleeping and in waking. How 
well doth she make him fare at his table, how easily 
doth she cause him to lie in his bed ; and even as her 
feathers are in the arrow for shooting, so are her quills 
in his hand for writing." — Roger Ascham. 



PATIENCE. 

"Patience and composure, under pain, distress, or 
affliction ; a steadfast confidence in God, and depen- 
dance upon his final goodness, when everything around 
is discouragiug and adverse ; and what is no less diffi- 
cult to retain a cordial desire for the comfort and hap- 
piness of others, even when we are deprived of our own ; 
are among the severest, sublimest, and perhaps most 
meritorious duties of which we are capable." — Paley. 



DIFFUSENESS. 

" Digression is so much in modern use, 
Thought is so rare, and fancy so profuse, 
Some never seem so wide of their intent 
As when returning to the theme they meant, ♦ 
As mendicants, whose business is to roam, 
Make every parish but their own, their home." 

« Coteper, 

3' 
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ORIENTAL PROVERBS. 

"Death is the black camel, which kneels at every 
man's gate." 

" The morning hour hath gold in its mouth." 

" When the tale of bricks is doubled, Moses comes : " 
or in English; "Man's extremity is God's opportun- 
ity." 



BURKE, OF HIS SON. 

" He was born a public creature, and haid no enjoy- 
ment at all, but in the performance of some duty." 



HYPOCRITES. 

" Ceocodiles do eat men weepingly." — Sir John 
Mandeville. 



DEATH OF THE FIRST CHILD. 

" Have we not knelt beside his bed, 

And watched our first-born blossom die 7 
Hop'd, till the shade of hope had fled ? 
Then wept till feeling's fount was dry ? " 

Alaire A, WaHs. 



DISCONTENT. 
" Discontent casts a cloud over the mind, and ren- 
ders it more occupied about the evil that disquiets, than 
the means of removing it." — Feltham. • 
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UNKIND WORDS. 

'^ Habd T^rds are like, hailstones in summer, beating 
down and destroying what, if melted into drops, they 
would nourish/' 



ENERGY FROM HARDSHIP. 

^' A CERTAIN amount of opposition is a great help to 
a man. Kites rise against, not with the wind. Even a 
head wind is better than none. No man ever worked 
his passage anywhere, in a calm. Let no man wax 
pale, therefore, because of opposition. It is what he 
wants and must have, to be good for anything. Hard- 
ship is the native soil of energy and self-reliance." 

John Neal. 



APPLAUSE. 

^ " Ij? thou hopest to please all, thy hopes are vain. If 
thou fearest to displease some, thy fears are idle. If 
thou wouldst please thyself, displease not the best. If 
thou wouldst fashion thyself to please all, thou shalt dis- 
please Him who is All in All." — Quarles. 



" The imprudent should never come into company 
with the malicious. — Eobert Sail. 



SLEEP. 



*'It is a delicious moment certainly, that of being 
well settled in bed, and feeling that you shall drop 
gently to sleep. The good is to come, not past; the 
limbs have been just tired enough to render the remain- 
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ing in one posture delightful ; the labor of the day is 
gone. A gentle failure of the perceptionanpreeps over 
you, the spirit of consciousness disengages- itself with 
slow and hushing degrees, like a mother detaching her 
hand from that of her sleeping child. The mind seems 
to have a balmy lid closing over it, like the eye. " 'Tis 
closed. The mysterious spirit has gone on its airy 
rounds." — Leigh Hunt 



CHARITY. 

" Proportion thy charity to the strength of thine es- 
tate, lest God proportion thine estate to the weakness 
of thy charity. Let the lips of the poor be the trumpet 
of thy gift, lest in seeking applause thou lose thy re- 
ward. It is pleasing to God that thou carry an open 
hand and a close mouth.'' 



ROSE AMONG THE HIMALAYAS. 

" The Alpine Eose, at nearly ten thousand feet height 
upon the mountains, is remarkably fine, its stem mea- 
suring eight or twelve inches in diameter, and reaching 
a height of fifty feet, while its full, beautiful, dark red 
flower, is about the size of one of our largest dahlias." 
Journal of a Moravian Missionary. 



" In the first sanctity of a mighty sorrow, so frail and 
complicated is the construction of our hearts, that like 
to some rare and costly, because wonderfully minute 
musical instrument, they must, ere their impaired har- 
monies can be restored, return to their Maker" — Lady 
Bulwer. 
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POETRY ITS OWN REWARD. 

'^ I SING as sing the simple birds 
That 'mid the branches liye^ 
The melody I pour in words 
Its own reward can give." 

Goethe^ 



/T*' 'Tis impious in a good man; to be sad." — Young, 



A RICH MAN, ABOUT RICHES. 

Mr. McDougaL; who died worth more than a million, 
thus writes in his will : 

" Let the poorer classes of the world be consoled; as- 
sured the labor-loving, frugal, industrious, and virtuous 
among them, possess joys in this life, which the rich 
know not and cannot appreciate. So well convinced 
am I, after a long life, and intercourse with my fellow- 
men of all classes, of the truth, that the happiness of 
this life is altogether on the side of the virtuous and in- 
dustrious poor, that had I children, I would bequeath, 
after a virtuous education — for which nothing should 
be spared — only a very small amount to each, merely 
sufficient to excite them to habits of industry and fru- 
gality, and no more." 



• RIGHT NAMES. 

\ Miscall not Heaven's discipline, which is oft the souFs 
salvation. It is the sea, where we " toil in rowing," 
amid the night-watches. Had it not been troubled, we 
should not have seen Jesus walking upon it, nor felt the 
strong grasp of his hand, at our cry " Lord, save us." 

3* 
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THE STRAWBERRY. 

"Without doubt, God could have made a better 
berry thaa the strawberry ; but without doubt, He 
never did." — Eev. Sidney Smith. 



WEALTH. 

" Wealth is not gold alone, but liberty and leisure." 

Leigh Hunt 



"Napoleon III., the present Emperor of France, 
that immovable man whose face is like a mash of 
bronze, was evidently affected at the kindness of his 
recent reception in England, where he had been once a 
special constable." 

" EiOHARD Cromwell, who so soon fell into utter for- 
getfulness by the nation, had a chest full of addresses 
from loyal corporations, duly sealed, and subscribed." 



THE MAY FLOWER. 

X " Hail to thee, poor little May Flower of Delfthaven, 
poor, common-looking ship, hired by common charter- 
party for a few coined dollars, caulked with mere oakum 
and tar, provisioned with vulgarest bacon and biscuit, 
yet what ship Argo, or miraculous epic ship, was other 
than a foolish humbug in comparison. Thou hadst in 
thee a veritable Promethean power, the life-spark of the 
largest nation on our earth, for so we may name the 
Transatlantic Saxon people. They went, seeking leave 



I 



SELECTIONS FROM TAEIOITS SOURCES. 31 

to hear a sermon in their own method, those May-FIower 
Pnritans ; but like, the son of Kish, in pursuit of his 
father's asses, while seeking a small thing, they found 
this great, unexpected thing. Let all men honor puri- 
tanism, since God has thus honored it.'' — Carlyle. 



TRUE WEALTH. 

" A MAN does not become rich, by laying up abun- 
dance ; but by laying out abundance : that is, laying it out 
for God J' — Chrysostom. 



THE LOWLY HEART. 

' V The dews and rich showers of God's grace, glide 
over the mountains of pride, and settle on the lowly 
vallies of the humble in heart." 

Archbishop Leighton, 



"Oh Christ ! that it were possible 
For one short hour to see 
The souls we loved, that they might tell 
What — and where they be." 

Tenmison. 



" Be patient : your wrongs are your strength,^' 

Gen. Pomeroy to the men of Kansas, 



" A THING of beauty, is a joy forever." — Keats, 
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KNOWLEDGE OP WIT. 

y If any man has embarked his life in the pursuit of 
knowledge, let him go on without doubting or fearing 
the event. Let him not be intimidated by her cheerless ^ 
beginnings, by the darkness from which she springs, by 
the difficulties that hover around her, by the want and 
sorrow which may sometimes journey in her train. 
Let him ever follow her as the Angel that guards him, 
and as the genius of his life. She will bring him out at^ 
last into the light of day, and exhibit him to the world 
comprehensive in acquirement, fertile in resources, rich 
in imagination, strong in reasoning, prudent and pow- 
erful above his fellows, in all the relations and offices of 
life.'' 

" Genuine, innocent wit, is the flavor of the mind. 
Man could direct his way by plain reason, and support 
life by tasteless food, but God has given taste and 
brightness and perfume, to charm his pained steps over 
the burning marsh." — Sidney Smith, 



FEMALE LITERATURE. 

" The tenderness of womanly feeling, ought not to be 
excluded frSbi exerting its influence in the department 
of literature ; because, when the character of a nation 
is once truly formed, that noble sense of delicacy which 
is peculiar to the sex, may do much towards preserving 
it in its purity, and preventing it from overstepping the 
bounds of the beautiful.'' — Frederick Schlegel From 
^' Lectures on the History of Literature.'* 



SSLECTIONS FROM YABIOUS SOURCES^ 33 

SECTARIANISM. 

" Here is A. panting to burn B. ; B. fuming to roast 
C ; C. miserable, because he cannot reduce D. to ashes ; 
and 2>. consigning to eternal perdition, the three first 
letters of the alphabet." — Sidney Smith, 



" Cromwell had an unlimited command of tears, and 
could weep and pray at the shortest notice." — RicsselL 



CONVERSATION. 

" To enter with full sympathy into the claims of all 
present in society, for the equal right of interchanged 
sentiment, is no slight grace and gift. For in propor- 
tion as you ar* enabled to unite yourselves with others, 
through your demeanor and words, not of course, hypo- 
critically, or obsequiously, but from real sympathy with 
all the innocent tastes and enjoyments of your fellow- 
creatures, just I say, in proportion as you are enabled 
to do this, will your intercourse with them, in the way 
of conversation, be of the kind at which we should justly 
aim." — French. 



BOATS. 

" The boat's bow, under the hand of man., grows into 
the image of a sea-shell. He leaves it, when all is done, 
without a boast. Simple work is it, but it will keep 
out water. And every plank is thenceforward a fatej 
and has men's lives wreathed in the knots of it, as the 
cloth-yard shaft, had their death, in its plumes. 

" Without it, what maimed creatures were we all, 
chained Andromeda-like to our rocks, or wandering 
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by the endless shores, wasting our incommunicable 
strength, and pining in hopeless watch of the uncon- 
querable waves. The nails that fasten together the 
planks of the boat's bow, are the rivets of the world's 
fellowship. Their iron does more, than draw the light- 
ning out of heaven, it leads love around the earth. 

" Wonderful is it, on account of the greatness of the 
enemy it does battle with. To lift dead weight, to over- 
come length of languid space, to multiply, or systema- 
tize a given force, this we may see done, by the bar, or 
beam, or wheel, without wonder. But to war with liv- 
ing fury of waters, to bare the breast moment after mo- 
ment, against the unwearied enmity of the ocean, the 
subtle, fitful, implacable smiting of the black surges, 
provoking each other endlessly, all the infinite march 
of the Atlantic rolling on behind them, to their help, 
and still to strike them back into a wreath of smoke, 
and futile foam, and win its way against them, and 
keep the charge of life away from them, doth any other 
soulless thing do as mach as this ? " — Buskin, 



GAIN OP ADVERSITY. 

" Adversity is a severe instructor, set over us by the 
Parental Guardian and Legislator, who knows us better 
than we do ourselves. They who oppose, or wrestle 
with us, strengthen our nerves, and sharpen our skill. 
Our antagonist is our helper." — Burke, 



MR. THOMAS BOWDLER. 

Not long before his death, which took place at the 
age of seventy-five, he said meekly : 
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"Ka faithfulfand loving heart, though weak in faith, 
and wanting in love, may find admission, at last, so I 
may hope not to be excluded. With that, ' not excluded/ 
I rest content, without inquiring into the several degrees 
of bliss, in the heavenly mansions. If I have felt con- 
tent here, though as a door-keeper in the house of God, 
upon earth, so I can rejoice at the thought of being ad- 
mitted, though just within the sacred portal, to ' behold 
the felicity of his chosen,' 

'' And see again, those angel faces smile, 
That I had loved so long, and lost a little while." 



" There is virtue even in the looks of a great man.'' 

Chateaubriand. 



ARCHITECTURE. 

\(^ The glory, of architecture, is not that its pinnacles 
point to heaven, trees and birds do that ; nor that it is 
good for worship, so are mountains, glens, and the sea- 
shore ; but that its creations awaken the sweeter caden- 
ces, and symmetry of the human soul." — Buskin, 



*' God is right diligent, to be with us, at all seasons, 
and to bring us back to himself, when we are likely to 
go astray." — Rev, John Towler, of Strasbourg, In the 
Fourteenth Century, 
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THE DISCIPLINE OP GrIIiP. 

" Grief hath a mission, holier far than joy, 
A common sorrow, doth all pride destroy ; 
Our griefs should make us gentler to our kind, 

And as we comfort need, more comfort pay ; 
So, using sorrow, we our tears should find. 

Have washed some grossness of our souls away.'' 



DIVINE TEACHING. 

" God hath not closed his great world-school ; and will 
not render it effete, by failing to furnish new spheres of 
progress, and new exercises of attainment, for the ad- 
vanced classes." — Bev. Dr. Futnam, of Boxbury, 



" For like rich hangings in a homely house, 
Was his great will, in his old, feeble body." 

Shakspeare. 

" It is for homely features to keep home. 
They had their name thence." 

Milton, 



" Sum np your results, before the decay of the body 
shall affect the mind." — Archdeacon Wilberforce, 



^* The Bible, as translated in the reign of king James 
the First, and contemporary with the rise of colonial 
emigration from the great hive of parent life and enter- 
prise, would seem to have been designed by Providence, 
as the parting blessing of the mother of nations, to her 
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adventuroas progeny. It went about in the voyager's 
chest; the talisman of his ancestral &ith, the keepsake 
^ of home affection. It went to Jamestown, and it went 
to Plymouth Eock. It was read by the camp fire of 
Smith, and in the log-hut of the New England fathers." 

Eev, A. a Coxe. 



CHRISTIAN JOY. 

'^^ Tou destroy the divine image in your soul, by sad- 
ness. God is joy. All Nature rejoices in its Creator. 
Would you remain in a sorrowful silence ? It is Chris- 
tian joy that makes the heart fear God." — Lombez. 



" The history of the Saxon princes is but the scuffling 
of kites and crows." — David Hume. 



FORCE OF EXAMPLE. 

" DuRiNa the minority of rea8on,*imitation is the re- 
gent of the soul ; and always they who are least swayed 
by argument, are most governed by imitation." 



HUMILITY AND ASPIRATION. 

<< It is a good thing to believe :« it is a good thing to 
admire. By continually looking up, our minds will 
themselves grow upward ; and as a man by indulging 
in the habit of scorn and contempt for others, is sure to 
descend to the level of what he despises, so the opposite 
habits of admiration and enthusiastic reverence for ex- 

4 
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cellence, impart to ourselves, a portion of the qualities 
we admire. Here, as in everything else, humility is the 
surest path to exaltation/' — Dr. Arnold. 



GOOD HUMOR. 

\" Good humor is the clear sky of the soul, in which 
every star of talent will shine more clearly, and the sun 
of genius encounter no vapors in his passage. It is the 
most exquisite beauty of a fine face, the redeeming 
grace of a homely one. It is like the green in a land- 
scape, harmonizing every color, mellowing the light, 
and softening the shadow." 



VALUE OF BIOGRAPHY. 

" Would that in the German language there were 
more biographical works, adapted to illustrate and pro- 
mote a truly elevated, practical Christianity, by laying 
open the sanctuary of the inner life. English literature 
is exceeding rich in such biographies, and the religious 
life of England, owes not a little of its activity to this 
circumstance. Though we Germans are comparatively 
poor in the materials of such reading, yet it may be said 
that even among us, more awakenings have proceeded 
from the written lives of those eminent for piety, than 
from printed sermons, and books of devotion. In the 
circle of our own knowledge, are a great number of 
Christians, and among them names of the first rank in 
the religious world, who are essentially indebted to 
works of biography, for the conformation and stability 
of their spiritual life." — Professor Tholuck. 
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THOUGHTS FROM MRS. BROWNING. 

" The layers of birthdays on a woman's head 
Are apt to fossilize her girlish mirth.'' 

" The poets get directlier to the sonl, 
Than your economists." 

" Free men, freely work : 
Whoever fears God, fears to sit at ease." 

" All society, 
Howe'er unequal, monstrous, crazed, or cursed. 
Is but the expression of mens' single lives, 
The loud sum of the units." 

'' This imminent loss, 
The perfect presence of a gracious friend." 

" Her broad, wild, woodland eyes shot out a light. 
Her smile was wonderful." 

" Eyes that have wept much, see clearly." 

" I HAVE not long stood on the strand of life, 
And these salt waters have had hardly time, 
To creep so high up as to wet my feet, 
I cannot judge such tides." 

From " Aurora Leigh" 



CENTRAL AMERICA. 

" Will Central America be annexed to this Republic ? 
Without a doubt. The insatiable instinct of the race, 
or races from whence we come, is to grab everything 
within its reach, and go in search of what lies beyond 
it. The Central Americans must, therefore, be exter- 
minated, or we shall surely 'absorb' them-" 
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GOD'S PRAISE. 

<' Events, as they pass away, proclaim their original. 
Listen reverently and you will hear the receding centa- 
ries as they pass into the dim distance of departed time, 
perpetaally chanting " Te deum laudamuaJ* — Bancroft. 



EDUCATION. 

'' The end of edacation, is to repair the ruin of oar 
first parents, by regaining to know God aright, and out 
of that knowledge to love Him, to imitate Him,' to grow 
like Rim."^ — Milton. 



NO COMPLAINING. 



" Don't run about, telling that you have been unfor- 
tunate. People do not like unfortunate ones for their 
acquaintances. Poverty is like a panther; look it stead- 
fastly in the eyes, and it turns away." 



IMPROVEMENT IN AGE. 

" Pliny saith that the crocodile continues to grow 
till her last day ; and that the almond tree blossoms in 
January. So, should the aged Christian grow and blos- 
som " 

"JuLiANUS said, that when he had one foot in the 
grave, he would have the other in the school. Such 
honor is it to be an ^ old disciple.' " • 



<< When thou feel est a disposition to sin ^ seek for a 
place where God cannot see thee.'* — Lokman. 
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COLUMBUS. 

" His person, had an air of grandeur. His hair, from 
many hardships, had long been grey. In him you saw 
a man of unconquerable courage, high-thoughted, patient 
of wrong, calm in adversity, ever trusting in God. Had 
he lived in ancient times, statues and temples would 
have been erected to him, without number, and his 
name placed among the stars ; though by the Genoese 
and Spaniards, he was regarded as resolved on a wild 
dedication of himself, to untracked waters, and un- 
dreamed of shores." — Hevrara. 



SUFFRAGE OP BYRON. 

" Indisputably, the firm believers in the Gospel, have 
a great advantage over all others, for this simple reason, 
that if true, they will have their reward hereafter : and 
if not true, they have had the assistance of an exalted 
hope through life. 

*' The thorns which I have reaped, are from the tree 
I planted : they have torn me, and I bleed, 
I might have known what fruit must spring from such a seed," 



• " It is not by regretting what is irreparable, that any 
true work is to be accomplished :. but by making the 
best of what remains, and of what we are. Forget mis- 
takes : or rather organize victory out of mistakes." 



TRUE VIEW OF LIFE. 

'< Death did net first strike Adam, the first sinning 
man ; nor Cain the first hypocrite ; but Abel, the first 

4* 
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innocent and righteous. The first soul that met death, 
overcame death. The first soul that parted from earth 
went to heaven. Earth argues not the displeasure of 
God. He who loved him best, died first. The murderer 
was punished by living." — Bishop Hall, 



J 



FORCE OF HABIT. 



" Habit, in direct opposition to every conviction of 
the mind, and but little aided by the elements of temp- 
tation, can induce a repetition of the most unworthy 
actions. The mind is weak, where it has once given 
way. It is long before a principle restored can become 
as firm, as one that has never swerved. Like the mdbnd 
of a reservoir, if it has in one place been broken, what- 
ever care may be taken to make the repaired spot as 
strong as possible, the probability is, if it ever give way 
again, it will be in that place,^' — John Foster, 



SONG. 



" This faculty of imagination, has lifted me up when 
I was sinking, and kept my head above water. Its re- 
sults cheer me, for I feel that they have enabled me to 
give pleasure to others. I am thankful to God, who 
gave me this faculty, and it is a part of my religion, to 
defend the gift, and profit by its possession." 

• Charlotte Bronte, 



" For diligence, our master is the bee." — Schiller, 



\ 
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>ij Two things the master committeth to his servant's 
care, the childy and the child's clothes. It will be a poor 
excuse for that servant, to say at his master's return, 
< Sir, here are all the child's clothes, neat and clean, bt^ 
the child is lost.' 

" Will not this be the account that many will give to 
God, of their souls and bodies, at the last day ? * Lord, 
here is my body. I was very grateful for it. I neg- 
lected nothing that belonged to its content and welfare. 
But for my soul. 1 took little care and thought about 
it. It is lost, and cast away forever,' " — Flavel. 



THE BEGINNING OF EVIL. 

VThe Arabs have a fable to illustrate the danger of 
yielding to small temptations. A miller was startled 
by seeing a camel's nose thrust in the window of the 
room where he slept. " It is very cold outside," said 
the camel, " I only want to put in my nose." In came 
the nose, then the neck, jfinally the whole body. The 
miller began to be incommoded by his ungainly com- 
panion. He felt that the apartment was not large 
enough for both. 

" If you are inconvenienced, you may leave," said the 
camel. " As for myself, I shall stay where I am." 

Whoever yields in the slightest degree to bad habit, 
may be entirely overcome. We must not allow even 
the camel's nose to come in. 



AGRICULTURE. 
It has been well and truly said, " If a young man 
wishes to engage in business that will ensure him in 
middle life the greatest amount of leisure, there is noth- 
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ing more snre than agricaltare. If he has an indepen- 
dent tarn of mind, let him be a farmer. If he desires a 
healthful occupation, let him till the soil. In short, if 
he would be quietly happy, let him get a spot of earth ; 
keep within his means ; shun the lawyer ; be temperate, 
tp avoid the doctor ; be honest, that he may have a 
clear conscience ; improve the soil, that he may leave 
the world better than he found it ; and then if he can- 
not live peacefully, and die blessedly, there is no hope 
for him." 



" We should walk through life, as over the Swiss 
mountains, where a hasty word may J^ring down an 
avalanche.'' 



EIGHT FEMALE EDUCATION. 

^< Sir Charles Napier, after the death of his wife, re- 
moved with his daughters to Caen, in Normandy. Striv- 
ing to perform the part of a mother, his aim was to 
make them religious, as the* foundation of all true ex- 
cellence ; to teach them accounts that they might know 
tHe value of money ; to work, that they might not 
waste their time when rich, nor be helpless, should they 
become poor; to cook, that they might guard against 
the waste of servants, and be able to take care of them- 
selves in the event of a revolution." 



RECREATION. 

<< Eecreation is adapted to the mind, as whetting is 
to the scythe. It sharpens the edge of it, which would 
otherwise grow dull. He who spends his whole time in 
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recreation, is ever whetting, never mowing. His grass 
may grow, and his steed may starve. He, who always 
toils and never recreates, is ever mowing, never whet- 
ting ; toiling much, to little purpose. As good have no 
scythe, as no edge. Then only doth the work go for- 
vrard, when the scythe is so seasonably and moderately 
whetted that it may cut, and so cut that it may have 
the help of sharpening. I would so interchange, as 
neither to be dull with work, nor idle from recreation." 

Bishop Hare. 

" There's a proud modesty in all true merit, 
Averse to asking, and intent to pay 
Ten times the gift it takes." 



EDUCATION. 

" A PHILOSOPHER of my acquaintance thought it very 
unfair to influence a child's mind by inculcating any 
opinions before it should have come to years of discre- 
tion, and be able to choose for itself. I showed him my 
garden, and told him it was my botanic garden. * How 
is this ? ' said he, ' it is covered with woods/ ' Oh,' I 
replied, ' that is because it has not yet come to the age 
of discretion and choice. The weeds, you see, have 
taken the liberty to grow, and I thought it would be 
unfair in me, to prejudice the soil in favor of roses, or 
strawberries.' " — Coleridge. 



WELL EDUCATED MEN. 

" He who can summon up his faculties at will, and 
direct their force steadily and patiently to any object 
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he may choose, is a well educated man. No other de- 
serves the Dame. — Daniel Webster. 



" Inscribe on the walls of your chamber, and on the 
curtains of your bed, that if you do not rise early, yoa 
cannot make progress in anything. If you do not set 
apart your hours of industry, if you suffer yourself, or 
any one else, to break in upon them, your days will 
slip through your hands frivolously, unprofitably, and 
without enjoyment to yourself." 



TESTIMONY OF A HEATHEN. 

'<A GREAT, a good, and a right mind, is a kind of 
divinity lodged in the flesh. It may be the blessing of 
a slave, as well as of a prince. It came from heaven, 
and to heaven it must return. A kind of heavenly feli- 
city, a pure and virtuous mind enjoys, in some degree, 
even here upon earth." — Seneca. 



DANIEL WEBSTER. 

" If we work on marble, it will perish. If we work 
on brass, time will efface it. If we rear temples, they 
will crumble into dust. But if we work upon immortal 
minds, if we erabue them with high principles, with the 
just fear of God and love of their fellow-men, we engrave 
on those tablets what no time can efface, what will, 
brighten to eternity." 
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FULLER. 

" Xjet him who expects one class of society to prosper 
in the highest degree, while the other is in distress, try 
whether one side of his face can smile, while the other is 
pinched, or struck." 

"So often as thon rememberest thy sins without 
grief, so often thou repeatest those sins by not griev- 
ing. He who will not moan* for the evil that he hath 
done, gives earnest for evil that he meaneth to do." 

Quarles. 



th 



" Some men spend so much time in disputing about 
the Gospel, that they have none left for practicing it. 
As if two sick men should quarrel about the phraseology 
of their physician's prescription, and forget to take his 
medicine." — Bishop Home. 



LORD BURLEIGH. 

" I WILL never trust any man whose religious princi- 
ples are not sound : for he who is false to God, can 
never be true to man." 



BORROWING. 

"A BORROWER is an unfinished being. He is incom- 
plete. There is a screw loose in his organization. He 
is an unsafe man. He neve^ comes to anything good. 
The whole tribe of borrowers are utterly mean. It is 
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an old Scandinavian proverb, that when Satan intends 
to angle after and finally catch a man, he first sets him 
borrowing." 



EASTER. 

" Easter, which will this year be April 24th, last fell 
on that day in 1791, and will not occur at the same date 
again, till 2011." 



EARTHLY AMBITION. 

" Riches, authority, and praise lose all their influence, 
when they are considered as riches, which shall to-mor- 
row be bestowed on another; authority, which may 
this night expire forever; and praise, which however 
merited, or however sincere, shall after a few moments 
be heard no more." — Dr. Johnson, 



THE PROVISIONS FOR LIFE. 

" The bread of life, is love; 
The salt of life, is work ; 
The sugar of life, is poetry ; 
The water of life, is faith." 

Mrs. Jameson. 



AGRICULTURE. 

'< AoRiouLTURE is the most healthful, the moet useful, 
the most noble employment of man." 

George Washington. 



I 
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" Those who labor in the earth, are the chosen peo- 
ple of God." — Thomas Jefferson. 



THE ELEMENTS OF HAPPINESS. 

" A GOOD man who has lived long in the world, with- 
out being tired of it, or tiring others, says, the three 
great essentials of happiness, are, 

Something to do. 

Something to love, 

Something to hope for." 



From St. George Tucker's poem, at the one hundred 
and sixteenth anniversary of the College of William 
and Mary, at Williamsburg, in Virginia, 1859. 

" All cannot die, there is that must remain 
Gelrm of another life, to bloom again." 

'* Time, with relentless and imperial power, 
Binds the strong oak, and blasts the tender flower ; 
Yet every smitten daisy, ere it dies. 
Drops some frail seed that in its bosom lies, j 

That warm'd by sprign, and bursting into bloom, <r/^i*»Y' 
Shall blossom sweetly on the parent tomb." 



PHYSICAL WELL-BEING. 

" No man is in true health, who cannot stand in the 
free air of heaven, and placing his feet on the green 
turf, thank his Creator for the simple luxury of physi- 
cal existence. In those delicious days of autumn, when 
the beauties of the perfected year unite to invigorate 
5 
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and refresh; the boqI^ the ^ warden of the cinque-portes * 
of the senses^ gives notice that all is well. 

" If God was not ashamed to put us into bodies^ why 
should we be ashamed to take care of; and make the 
most of them?" 



( 



" Man wants everything he can get, and woman 
everything she can't get." — Punch. 



WHITTIER OF JOSEPH STURGE. 

" Not his the golden pen or lips persuasion, 
But a deep sense of right, 
And truth's directness, meeting each occasion 
Straight as a line of light. 

" And now he rests. His greatness and his sweetness 
No more shall seem at strife, 
For death hath moulded into calm completeness. 
The statue of his life. 

" Around his grave are quietness and beauty, 
And the sweet heaven above. 
The fitting symbols of a life of duty 
Transfigured into love." 



TASSO'S REVENGE. 

" Here is an opportunity to revenge on the man who 
has injured you." But Tasso said, " Do I wish to de- 
prive him of his goods, his reputation, or his life ? No. 
I only wish to take away his ill-will." 
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SELF-CONSECRATION. 
The distinguished president, Jonathan Edwards, after 
a renewed dedication to God, says, " Henceforth,! am not 
to act as in any respect my own ; but if I murmur in the 
least at affliction, if I grieve at the prospenty of others, 
if I am in any way uncharitable, if I am angry because 
of injuries, if I revenge my own cause, if 1 do anything 
purely to please myself, or avoid anything for the sake 
of my own case, or avoid anything because of its great 
self denial, if I trust to myself, or take the praise of any 
good I do, or rather what God does by me, or if I am 
in any way proud, I shall be faithless to this covenant." 



ESTHENIAN BRIDAL SONG. 
" Deck thyself, maiden, 
With the hood of thy mother j 
Put on the same ribands 
That thy mother once wore : 
On thy head the band of duty, 
On thy forehead the band of care. 

" Sit in the seat of thy mother, 
Walk thou in that mother's footsteps. 
* — Yet weep not, weep not, maiden I 
If thou weepest in thy bridal attire, 
Thou wilt weep all thy life." 

Huder ; translated by Longfellow, 



" Eternal Spirit, whose command 
Life, light and being gave to all. 
Oh 1 hear the creature of thy hand, 

Man, ever on thy goodness call ; 
Ceaseless he supplicates thy blest repose, 
For shut apart from Thee, no rest his spirit knows." 

Lorenzo de Medici. 
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TWO CROPS. 

The colored servant of a planter was asked if his 
master was a good manager. 

" O yes, fuss rate ! He hab two crops ebery year." 

" Two crops. How is that ? " 

" Why, you see in de fall, he sell all de hay. Dat is 
de fuss crop. Den you see nex spring, he sell all de 
hides and huffs of all de cattle dat died in de winter for 
want of de hay. Dat is de second crop." 



THE FARMER. 
" Agriculture is the greatest among the arts, for it 
is the first in supplying our necessities; the surest basis 
of internal peace and manly independence, the natural 
nurse of good morals, the strongest bond of peaceful, 
well-regulated society." 

Voltaire says, "A physician is one who pours 
drugs, of which he knows little, into a body of which 
he knows less " 



WOMAN. 
" Women govern us. Let us render them perfect. 
The more they are enlightened, so much the more shall 
men be. On the cultivation of the mind of women, de- 
pends the wisdom of men. It is by woman that Natire 
writes on the heart of man." — Sheridan, 



" Trip lightly over trouble, 
Trip lightly over wrong ; 
We only make grief double 
By dwelling on it long. 



[ 
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Why clasp woe's hand so tightly ? 

Why sigh o'er blossoms dead ? 
Why cling to forms unsightly ? 

Why not seek joy instead ? 

" Trip lightly over sorrow, 

Though this day may be dark, 
The sun may shine to-morrow, 

And gaily sing the lark ; 
Fair hope hath not departed, 

Though roses may have fled ; 
Then never be down-hearted. 

But look for joy instead. 



TRUE PSALMODY. 

" The great mistake in the singing of public worship, 
is a desire to make it artistic. If the * Marsellaise ' as 
Lamartine says, "was to Frenchmen, as a recovered 
echo from Thermopylse," why should not our Chris- 
tian psalms and hymns be so sung as a recovered echo 
from Calvary ? As singing is that part of divine wor- 
ship designed to nnite all the people, as in a concert, it 
is a desecration of its nature and object, to surrender it 
to a commitee of artizans in the gallery. 

Dr. N. Murray. 



" Your disbelief of the truth, does not disturb the 
truth." — Dr, Clark, Bishop of Bkode Island, 



PROGRESS OF CHRISTIANITY. 

" Among the millions of India, there is a listening and 
a surmise, a quivering here and there, a faint, ruddy 

6* 
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flush; as of life^ announcing that the swoon of sapersti- 
tion, unbroken for a thousand years^ may ere long pass 
away. China has heard tidings of a true celestial em- 
pire, from lips of apostolic men who have cast behind 
them all the refinements and social pleasures of Europo, 
as Paul cast behind him the philosophy of Greece, and 
the lordliness of Eome. 

'^ Beautiful is this return of the Christian morning 
from the West to the East. It does not now go forth 
against heathenism, as in the old crusading days, clad 
in visible mail, and bearing an earthly sword. It moves 
gently like the dawn, wearing the breastplate of faith 
and love, and for a helmet the hope of salvation." 

Bayne's Characteristics of Christian Civilization. 



BOASTING. 

" A GOURD had wound itself round a lofty palm tree. 
In a few weeks it climbed to the top. 

" ' How old art thou ? ' said the new comer. 

" ' About a hundred years.' 

" ^ A hundred years, and no taller ! I have grown as 
tall as you, in fewer days, than you count years.' 

" ' 1 know that well enough/ replied the Palm. ' Ev- 
ery summer a gourd has climbed up around me, as 
boastful as thou art, and as short-lived as thou wilt 
be."' 



:/ 



A BEAUTIFUL COMPARISON. 



" When an engineer would bridge a stream, he car- 
ries over at first but a single thread. With that, be 
next stretches a wire across. Then strand is added to 
strand, until a foundation is laid for planks. Over this 
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walks the bold engineer. So God takes from ns, first, 
some golden-threaded pleasure, and stretches it from 
hence te heaven. Then he takes a friend, then a child. 
Thus he bridges death, teaching the most timid to find 
his way saiiely between the two spheres." 



HAPPINESS. 

^^< Happiness is not more a gift, than a duty. If it is 
something to be asked, it is something to be wrought 
out also. It is not a matter of course, that home will be 
happy. It is to be made happy, or it will not be so. 
Beyond all doubt, individuals are happy in proportion 
to the good done to others. Selfishness is misery, gen- 
erosity is happness." 



THE HUNTER AND THE SOWER, 

A CHIEF of one of the far Western tribes, said, many 
years since, • 

" See, you the whites living on seeds, while we eat 
flesh ? That flesh takes thirty moons to grow. It is 
often hard to find. But each one of their wonderful 
seeds gives a hundred-fold. The flesh that feeds us, 
has four legs to escape from us, and we have but two to 
pursue. Their grain stays where they sow it. With 
them, winter is a time of rest, but to us of toilsome 
hunting. Therefore, they live longer than w6 do. I 
say unto every one that will h^ear me, that before the 
cedar trees around us shall have died down, and the 
maple trees cease to yield sugar, the race of the wheat 
sowers will have swept away the race of the flesh hunt- 
ers." 



56 SELECTIONS FROM YABIOUS SOURCES. 

THE SLEEP OF THE FLOWERS. 

"Although in the long, Arctic summer, the sun 
never sets, the plants make no mistake about the time, 
when if it is not night, it ought to be ; but regularly as 
the evening hours approach, while the midnight sun is 
several degrees above the horizon, close their leaves, 
droop their heads and sleep, as they do at sunset, in the 
more favored climes." 



BLAME OF GOODNESS. 

" All men who do anything that is worth doing, 
must expect to endure depreciation of their efforts. It 
is the dust thrown up by their chariot wheels/' 



" Blest is the man who with the sound of song, 
Can charm away the heartache, and forget 
The frost of penury, and the stings of wrong, 
And drown the fatal whisper of regret I 

Tennyson, 



*^ He who cannot appreciate the beautiful, has no heart 
for the good.'* 



POETRY AND MUSIC. 

" They serve to revive and re-animate the dead calm 
of poor and idle lives, and to allay or divert the violent 
passions and perturbations of both the busiest and the 
greatest men. Both these effects are of equal use to 
human life. For the mind of man is like the sea, which 
is agreeable neither to the beholder, nor to the voyager 
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in a storm^ or in a calm ; but is so to both, when a little 
agitated by gentle gales^ like the mind, when moved by 
soft and tender sentiments and affections/' 

Sir William Temple, 



"In contentions be always passive, never active 
upon the defensive, not the assaulting party, give also 
a gentle answer, receiving the furies and indiscre- 
tions of the other like a stone into a bed of moss and 
soft compliance ; and you shall find it sit down quietly ; 
whereas anger and violence make the contention loud 
and long, and injurious to both parties." — Taylor, 



THE OBJECTS OF LAUGHTER. 

" Laughter is of two distinct- kinds. One is the re- 
sult of sympathy ; the other of antagonism. One laughs 
with its object, the other at it. One partakes of the 
character of its object, and may be either good or evil. 
The other always despises its object, and is by its own 
nature, necessarily evil. We laugh with the ludicrous, 
we laugh at the ridiculous : and it may be questioned, 
whether laughing at persons, ever originates in a state 
of mind entirely humble, childlike and pure." 



ANGER. 



"Anger is the most impotent passion that attains 
dominion over man. It effects nothing that it goes 
about, but hurts him who is possessed by it, more than 
any one against whom it is directed." 
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" Moral greatness and intellectual greatness are 
united in Washington, as they have never been united 
in any of the children of men/' — Macaulay, 



" He only can patiently endure the fame of others, 
who worthily deserves fame himself" — Montesquieu. 



" It cannot be that earth is man's only abiding place. 
It cannot be that our life is a bubble, cast up by the 
ocean of eternity, to float a moment upon its waves, 
and sink into nothingness. Else why is it, that the 
high and glorious aspirations, which leap like angels 
from the temple of our hearts, are forever wandering 
about unsatisfied ? Why is it that the stars which hold 
their festival around the midnight throne, are set above 
the grasp of our limited faculties ; forever mocking us 
with their unapproachable glory ? And finally, why is 
it that bright forms of human beauty are represented to 
our view, and then taken from us; leaving the ten 
thousand streams of our affection to flow back in an 
Alpine torrent upon our hearts? We are born for a 
higher destiny than that of earth. There is a realm 
where the rainbow never fades — where the stars will 
spread out before us like islands that slumber on the 
ocean, and where the beautiful beings which here pass 
before us like shadows, will stay in our presence for- 
ever." — Bulwer, 



LORD BROUGHAM OF WASHINGTON. 

"In Washington we may contemplate every excel- 
lence, military and civic, applied to the service of his 



J 
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coantry and mankind; a triamphant warrior^ unshaken 
in confidence^ when the most sanguine had a right to 
despair ; a successful ruler in all the difficulties of a 
course wholly untried ; directing the formation of a new 
government for a great people, the first time that so 
rash an experiment had ever been tried by man ; volun- 
tarily and unostentatiously retiring from supreme power 
with the veneration of all parties, of all nations, of all 
mankind, that the rights of man might be conserved, 
and that his example might never be appealed to by 
vulgar tyrants. It will be the duty of historians in all 
ages to omit no occasion of commemorating this illus- 
trious personage : and until time shall be no more, will 
a test of progress which our race has made in wisdom 
and in virtue be derived from the degree of veneration 
paid to the immortal name of Washington/' — Installa- 
tion address at the University of Edinburgh. 



UNCERTAINTY OF THE LAW. 

» 

Judge Subnet, an aged and eminent jurist, says, 
" In nine cases out of ten, were 1 interested in the 
contest, I should prefer it to be decided by the turning 
up of a copper, rather than by the instrumentalities of 
a court." 



MAXIM. 



" Desire and strive to do well, which cannot be with- 
out living well. The rest commit to God, who brought 
you into the world ud w as hed , but who when you are 
about to leave it, will not introduce you into His king- 
dom unsought." — Petrarch. 
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HINDOO PROVERBS. 

/ '* Salt water rising to the clonds, becomes fresh and 
sweet. So with the human soul/' 

" Watee which you throw at the foot of the cocoa- 
nut tree, comes back to you a rich beverage from the 
top." 



" Thoxt art as one 
Who journeying through the darkness, hears a light 
Behind, that profits not himself, hut makes 
His followers wise." 

Bante, 



FLAME. 



" Flame is one of the most beautiful things in Nature. 
It is the flower of fire ; as the white crests of the wave, 
are the letters of the sea." 



THE BEST SIDE. 

" A HABIT of looking on the best side of things and 
people, is worth more than a thousand a year." 

Dr, Johnson. 



" Alice Cabey has written four beautiful lines as true 
as beautiful : 

Among the pitfalls in our way 

The best of us walk blindly. ; 
So, man, be wary, watch and pray, 

And judge your brother kindly I • ' 
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" Three things are essential to the prosperity of ev- 
ery State ; an education to fit for its duties, a feeling of 
allegiance, and a spirit of nationality." 

Edmund Burke. 



epitaph: in langolan church-yard. 

" Our life is but a winter's day, 
Some only breakfast and away, 
Others stay dinner, fully fed. 
The old man sups and goes to bed. 
Large is his debt who spends the day. 
Who soonest goes, has least to pay." 



CHIROGRAPHY. 

" Bad hand-writing ought never to be forgiven. It 
is shameful indolence. Sending a badly-written letter 
to a fellow-creature, is as impudent an act as I know 
of." 



" In cases of doubtful morality, when you feel disposed 
to ask yourself, 'Is there any harm in doing this?' 
Try the Socratic mode, and answer this question by 
another, * Is there any harm in letting it alone ? ' " 



WHEN THE TIDE GOES OUT. 

" Through the weary day, on his couch he lay. 
With the life-tide ebbing slow away, 
A^d the dew on his cold brow gathering fast, 
As the pendulum-numbered moments past, 
6 
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And I heard a sad yoice, whispering, say, 
Jt^^A. ' When the side, goes out, he will pass away, 
Pray for a souVs serene release I 
That the weary spirit may rest in peace, 
When the tide goes out/ 

'^ When the tide goes out from the sea-girt lands, 
It bears strange freight from the gleaming sands ; 
The white-winged ships that silent wait 
For a foaming wave, and a wind that's late ; 
The treasures cast on a rocky shore, 
From the stranded ships that sail no more j 
And hopes that follow the shining seas, 
Oh I the ocean wide shall win all these 
•^ When the tide goes out. 

" But of all that drift from the shore to the sea, 
Is the human soul to Eternity ; 
Floating away from a silent shore, 
Like a fated ship to return no more. 
Saddest, most solemn of all, a soul 
Pausing where unknown waters roll. 
Where shall the surging current tend, 
Slowly dividing friend from friend, 
When the tide goes out ? 

" For our parting spirit, pray, oh 1 pray, 
While the tide of life is ebbing away. 
That the soul may pass o'er sunnier seas 
Than clasped of old the Hesperides. 
A bark whose sails by angel hands. 
Shall be furled on a strand of golden sands ; 
And the friends that stand on a silent shore, 
Knowing that we shall return no more. 
Shall wish us joy of a voyage so fair. 
With calm sweet skies, and a favoring air. 
When the tide goes out." 
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GROWING OLD. 

" Alas ! for him who grows old without growing 
wise, to whom the future World does not throw open 
its gates, when he is excluded from the present. The 
eye becomes dim, the ear dull, the tongue falters, the 
feet loiter. All the senses refuse to do their office. 

" Still, old age should be like some quiet chamber, in 
which, disconnected from the visible world, we can pre- 
pare in silence for the clime that is unseen." — Tholuck. 



AN AUTUMNAL REFLECTION. 

V Walter Savage Lander says : " The damps of au- 
tumn sink into the leaves, and prepare them for the 
necessity of their fall ; and thus insensibly are we, as 
years close round us, detached from our tenacity to life 
by the gentle pressure of recorded sorrows." 



MANIFESTATIONS OF LOVE. 

" It was my lot at an early ago to go out into the 
world, and to become a resident in many families, out of 
which number only three or four could be properly des- 
ignated as happy ones : and the source of their trouble 
was not so much the lack of love, as the lack of care to 
manifest it.'' 



CONVENIENT RULE. 

" You wish to knew the length of the day and night. 
Double the hour of the sun's rising : that is the length 
of the night. Double the time of the sun's setting; and 
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that will give you the length of the day, at all seasons 
of the year." 



" Happy is he who finds a true friend in extremity ; 
but fltill more happy is he who finds an extremity 
whereby to try his friend." — Aristotle. 



SELF-ABASEMENT. 

It used to be much the habit of the pious writers of 
a past age, to dwell upon their exceeding sinfulness, and 
supplicate for the lowest place in heaven, under the feet 
of its other inhabitants. Henry Vaughan, one of the 
classic poets, in the time of Charles I., and Cromwell, 
and twin brother of Thomas Vaughan, also a poet, thus 
gives utterance to that sentiment, in a volume of sacred 
verse : 

" And when they all are fed, and have 
Drank of the living stream, 
Let thy poor ass, with tears I crave. 
Drink after them." 



HARD TIMES. 

" Public opinion is very largely a manufactured arti- 
cle. Hard times occasion a world of talk ; and this 
world of talk increases the hardness of the times. It is 
not to be denied that as a people, we are experiencing 
trouble. Yet, suppose we all set ourselves to work, not- 
withstanding the struggle, to manufacture a more hope- 
ful, healthful public opinion. Let us look at the best 
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Bide of things, cultivate courage and resolution, keep, as 
far as may be, a sunny countenance, talk cheerfully, 
help each other, and do good to all men, as we have op- 
portunity, and see how rapidly the 'hard times* will 
soften and brighten. This species of manufacture is a 
legitimate business, and beyond all question, it will 
' pay.' " 



DEW. 



•".Sometimes at early morning, dew may be seen in 
one flower, and not in another. Why ? Because one 
opens its cup, and receives it, the other closes itself and 
the drop glides away. 

" God spi*eads his goodness as liberally as the dew. 
If we fail of it, it is because we will not open a loving 
heart to its influence." 



THE ART OF PLEASING. 

" The power of pleasing, is founded on the wish to 
please ; and the strength of that wish, is the measure of 
its power." 



PERSONAL INFLUENCE. 

" Blessed influence of one true loving human soul on 
another I ^ot calculable by algebra, not deducible by 
logic, but mysterious, effectual, mighty as the hidden 
process by which the buried seed is quickened, and 
burst forth into tali stem and broad leaf, and glowing 
tasseiled flower. Ideas are often poor ghosts ; our sun- 
filled eyes cannot discern them ; they pass athwart us 

6* 
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in thin vapor^ and cannot make themselves felt. Bat 
sometimes they are made flesh ; they hrcathe upon us 
with warm breath, they touch us with soft responsive 
hands, they look at us with sad sincere eyes, and speak 
to us in appealing tones ; they are clothed in a living 
human soul, with all its conflicts, its faith, and its love. 
Then their presence is a power, they skake us like a 
passion, and we are drawn after them with gentle com- 
pulsion, as flame is drawn to flame." 



/ 



THE GAIN OF AFFLICTION. 



/ ^' It is said that in Nature, that but for occasional 
seasons of drought, the best lands would soon degene- 
rate; but that these seasons cause them to imbibe 
strongly from the hidden currents beneath, and with 
this moisture to suck up those mineral manures that 
restore and fertilize the soil above. 

" Thus it is, with sickness and with sorrow ; once sur- 
mounted they fertilize the character, and develope from 
the deepest fountains of the heart, a joy and fruitfulness 
not otherwise attainable." 

" When the wounds of woe are healing, 
When the heart is all resignM, 
'Tis the solemn feast of fealing, 
'Tis the Sabbath of the mind.'' 



" They who doubt the truth of religion, because they 
find no Christian who is perfect, might as well deny the 
existence of the sun, because it is not always noon- 
day." 
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" Is it good logic, and good philosophy too, \vhich 
reminds us that there are two classes of things which 
we should never fret about . one, the things that cannot 
be helped, the other, those which can f ^ 



"Give unto the young. They love gifts; for the peryi^' 
son of suspicion hath not touched the flower of their 
thanks, darkly looking for latent motives." — 2Vp|>er. 



YOUNG CHILDREN. 

" The youngest children are the nearest to God, as 
the smallest planets are nearest to the sun. 

Jean Paul Eichter. 



FORTY-SIX. 

"This period, and its vicinity, seems to have been 
the terminating point of many distinguished men. 
William Pitt, England's great statesman, died at forty- 
six; Thomas Hood at forty-six; Oliver Goldsmith at 
forty-six ; Edmund Spencer at forty-six. Napoleon lost 
the battle of Waterloo, and virtually ended his career at 
forty-six." 

" Nine years younger, was the date of some other 
remarkable men. Eaphael died at thirty-seven ; Mozart 
at thirty-seven ; Burns at thirty-seven ; Byron at thir- 
ty-seven." 

"Nelson's last hour at Trafalgar, came at forty- 
seven; Addison died at forty-seven; Col. Samuel Colt 
at forty-seven, whose reputation, though not won as a 
politician, a poet, or a loader in battle, is cherished in 
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his native city, by his great designs for her benefit, and 
by thousands of the working poor, who foand from him 
employment, and daily bread for their babes/' 






THE BRIGHT SIDE. 

" Look upon the bright side of your condition. Then 
your discontents will disperse. Pore not upon your 
losses, but recount your mercies. What ! Wouldst 
have no crosses at all ? Why should a man think to 
have only good things, when he himself is good but in 
part ? Wouldst thou have no evil about thee, who hath 
so much evil within thee ? Thou art not fully sanctified 
in this life, how then canst thou be fully satisfied ? " 

Thomas Watson, 



" He is rich, who is contented with a little." 

Oriental Proverb. 



CAUSES OF HATRED. 

" Wb hate those we have injured," said a heathen 
philosopher. Of similar import is the aphorism of Solo- 
mon, the wise Jewish king, "A Ij^ing tongue hateth 
those that are afflicted by it." 



READING. 

Queen Elizabeth's injunction, more than three hun- 
dred years since, to curates and lay-readers, was, " See 
that ye read leisurely, plainly and distinctly ; and let i 

] 



SELECTIONS PROM VARIOUS SOURCES. 69 

those of ye who are but mean readers, peruse over once 
or twice, to the intent that ye may \)e able to read to 
the better understanding of others." 



INSCRIPTION AT POMPEII. 

Among the recent excavation at Pompeii, are a num- 
ber of frescoes. On the portion of a wall, which was 
probably that of a work-shop, is inscribed, " Otiosis, hie 
locus non est Discede, morator : thus rendered, " This 
place is not for the lazy. Loafer, depart." 



WILLIAM PENN. 

"William Penn stands first among the law-givers 
whose names and deeds are recorded in history. Shall 
we compare him with Lycurgus, Solon, Komulus, those 
founders of military commonwealths, who organized 
their citizens in dreadful array against the rest of their 
species, taught them to consider their fellow-men as bar- 
barians, and themselves as alone worthy to rule over 
the earth ? What benefit did mankind derive from 
their boasted institutions? Interrogate the shades of 
those who fell in the mighty contests between Athens 
and Lacedaamon, between Carthage and Rome, and be- 
tween Rome and the rest of the universe. 

*' But see William Penn, with weaponless hand, sitting 
down peaceably with his followers in the midst of sav- 
age nations, whose only occupation was shedding the 
blood of their fellow-men, disarming them by his justice, 
and teaching them, for the first time, to view a stranger 
without distrust. See them bury their tomahawks in 
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his presence^ so deep that man shall never be able to 
find them again. See them under the shade of the thick 
groves of Coaquannock extend the bright chain of friend- 
ship, and solemnly promise to preserve it as long as the 
sun and moon shall endure. See him then with his com- 
panions establishing his commonwealth on the sole basis 
of religion, morality and universal love, and adopting 
as the fundamental maxim of his government the rule 
handed down to us from heaven, Glory to God on high, 
and on earth peace, and good will to all men/' 



TREES, AND WOOD. 

/ "Twice hath the world been saved by trees and 
wood : in the Ark, and on the Cross. 

" Full amends for the loss by the evil fruit of the tree 
in Paradise, hath been made by that which was borne 
on the tree of Calvary." 



SUCCESS. 

" Every m^n must patiently abide his time. He must 
wait, not in listless, not in useless pastime, not in quer- 
ulous dejection, but in constant, steady fulfilling and 
accomplishing his task ; that when the occasion comes, 
he may be equal to the occasion. The talent of success 
is nothing more than doing what you can.do well, with- 
out a thought of fame. If it come at all, it will not 
come because it is sought after. It is a very indiscreet 
and troublesome ambition which cares fio much about 
fame; about what the world says of us; to be always 
looking in the face of others for approval; to be always 
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anxious about the effects of what we do or say ; to be 
always shouting to hear the echoes of our own voices. 

Longfellow, 

" Politeness, is benevolence in little things." 

Lord Chatham, 



THE FIRMAMENT. 

" This I believe is the ordinance of the firmament ; 
and it seems to me, that, in the midst of the material 
nearness of these heavens, God means us to acknowl- 
edge his own immediate presence, as visiting, judging, 
and blessing us. * The earth shook, the heavens also 
dropped at the presence of God.' ^ He doth set his bow 
in the cloud,' and thus renews in the sound of every 
dropping swathe of rain his promises of everlasting love. 
' In them hath he set a tabernacle for the sun,' whose 
burning ball, which without the firmament would be 
seen but as an intolerable and scorching circle in the 
blackness of vacuity, is surrounded with gorgeeous ser- 
vice, and tempered with mediatorial ministries ; by the 
firmament of clouds, the golden pavement is spread for 
his chariot-wheels at morning ; by the firmament of the 
clouds the temple is built for his presence, to fill with 
light at noon ; by the firmament of clouds the purple 
cloud is closed at evening round the sanctuary of his 
rest; by the mists of the firmament his implacable 
light is divided, and diffused in the soft blue that 
fills the depth of distance with its bloom, and the 
flush with which the mountains burn as they drink 
the overflowing of the day-spring. And in this taber- 
nacling of the unendurable sun with men through the 
shadows of the firmament, God would seem to set forth 
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the stooping of his own majesty to men upon the throne 
of the firmament. As the Creator of all the worlds and 
the inhabiter of Eternity, we cannot behold him ; but as 
the Judge of the earth and the Preserver of men, these 
heavens are, indeed, his dwelling-place. 'Swear not, 
neither by heaven, for it is God's throne, nor by the 
earth, for it is his footstool.' And all those passings to 
and fro of fruitful shower and grateful shade, and all 
those visions of silver palaces built about the horizon, 
and voices of moaning winds and threatening thunders, 
and glories of colored robe and cloven ray, are but to 
deepen in our hearts the acceptance and distinctness 
and dearness of the simple words : ' Our Father which 
art in heaven.' " — Buskin. 



HOW TO MAKE PEARLS. 

" The irritating and cutting grain of sand that intro- 
duces itself into the shell of the oyster, incites the living 
innnate to secrete from his own resources the means of 
coating the intrusive substance. A pearl is the result. 

" Is it not, or may it not be even so with the irregu- 
larities and adversities of health and fortune in our own 
case ? May we not so meet our disasters as to turn 
them into pearls ? " 

JOHN WESLEY. 
" A STRTNO of opinions is no more Christian faith, 
than a string of beads is Christian practise." 



" A JURY, passing on the prisoner's life, 
May in their sworn twelve, have a thief or two, 
Guiltier than him thej try." 

Shakspeare* 
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THE DEAD BABY. 

" How is it witli the child. — 'Tis well 1 — 
I would not any miracle 
Might stir my sleeper's tranquil trance, > 
Or change his painM countenance. 4>*'^'^ 
I would not any seer might place 
fiis staff on my immortaVs face ; 
Or lip to lip, and eye to eye, 
Charm back his pale mortality : 
No Shumanite I I would not break 
God's stillness, for my baby's sake." 



ARGUMENT OF A SCOTTISH DIVINE. 

" The world we inhabit must have had an origin ; 
that origin mast have consisted in a cause ; that cause 
must have been intelligent; that intelligence must have 
been efficient ; that efficiency must have been ultimate ; 
that ultimate power must have been Supreme ; and that 
which always was and must be Supreme, we call by the 
name of God." 



MAN. 



'< Burke says, in defining man, ' He is an animal 
that cooks his own food.' Adam Clark says, ' Man is 
an animal that makes bargains.' No other animal does 
this. No dog, however sagacious, exchanges bones 
with another dog." 

'' Ages of some distinguished statesmen at the time of 
tbeir death. 





BORir. 


DIED. 


AGE. 


Gen. Washington, 


1732 


1799 


67 


Benjamin Franklin, 

r 


1706 


1790 


84 



BOBK. 


DIXD. 


AGE. 


1735 


1826 


91 


1743 


1826 


83 


1767 


1848 


81 


1767 


1845 


73 


1777 


1852 


75 


1782 


1850 


68 


1782 


1852 


70 


1782 


1858 


76 
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John Adams, 
Thomas Jefferson, 
John Q. Adams, 
Andrew Jackson, 
Henry C. Clay, 
John C. Calhoun, 
Daniel Webster, 
Thomas H. Benton, 

^^ It will be seen that Benjamin Franklin was born at 
an earlier period than any statesman who figured ia 
our Eevolutionary history. He was the oldest man 
who signed the declaration of Independence, being at 
that time seventy years of age, having filled the allotted 
time of the psalmist. He was twenty-six years older 
than General Washington, and thirty-seven years the 
senior of Thomas Jefferson. In the number of years 
that he lived, John Adams was the patriarch of our 
statesmen, dying at the extraordinary age of ninety- 
one years. He lived twenty-seven years longer than 
General Washington, who was appointed on his motion 
in the Continental Congress, Commander-in-chief of the 
American armies, during the war of the Eevolution. 
His son, John Q. Adams, was also very aged, being 
eighty-one years old. The Adams family was distin- 
guished for its longevity, as well as for strength of 
talent, and sterling integrity." 



THE DEPARTED. 

^^ There, knowledge breathes in balmy air. 
Not wrung, as here, with panting breast, 
The wisdom, horn of toil, wa.share, 
But they, the wisdom, horn ofresty 

Bayard Taylor, 



! 
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SECULAR PREACHING. 

" No sound ought to be heard in the Church of Christ, 
save that of Christian charity. The cause of civil lib- 
erty, and national government, gains as little as that of 
religion, by a confusion of duties. Those who quit their 
clerical character to assume that which does not belong 
to it, are for the greater part, ignorant both of the char- 
acter they leave, and that which they assume." 

Edmund Burke, 



OLD EPITAPHS. 

" What I kept, I lost : what I gave away I re- 
tained." 

" What I spent for myself, was lost : what I gave to 
the poor, went with me." 



EARLY TRAINING. 

^'A CHILD is never happy, who has his own way. 
Decide for him, and he has but one thing to do. Leave 
him to please himself, and he is troubled at everything, 
and satisfied with nothing." 



HUMILITY. 

" Humility is the great ornament and jewel of the 
Christian religion, whereby it is distinguished from all 
the^ wisdom of the world : it not having been taught by 
the wise men of the Gentiles, but first put into a disci- 
pline, and made part of a religion by our Lord Jesus 
Christ, who propounded himself imitable by his disciples 
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SO signally in nothings as in the twin virtues of meek- 
ness and humility. < Learn of me for I am meek and 
lowly in hearty and ye shall find rest unto your souls/ 
For all this world, all that we are, and all that we have, 
our hodies and our souls, our actions and our sufferings, 
our conditions at home, our accidents abroad, our many 
faults, and our seldom virtues, are but as so many argu- 
ments to make our souls dwell low in the deep vallies of 
humility." 

From Jeremy Taylor, born in 1613, educated at the 
University of Cambridge, made Bishop of Down and 
Conner, in 1660, at the restoration of king Charles th(f 
Second, and died in the seventh year of his Episcopate^ 
at the age of fifty-five. 

" The first degree in the school of folly, is to think 
ourselves wise; the second, to tell others so; the third, 
to despise all good couusel." 



PARTING WITH A SON. 

" Farewell my son I Oh blessed thought ! 
Thou canst not go where God is not, 
And where He is, there goodness reigns, 
For love fulfills what love ordains. 

" On arctic hills, or torrid plains 
TVIid wintry frosts, or summer rains, 
In fearful peril, — blessed thought ! 
Thou canst not go where God is not." 



" Quiet people accomplish more than clamorous ones. 
The tail of the rattle-snake makes all the noise, but it is 
the head that does the execution." 
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" The collector of a contribution in church, finding a 
person who was asleep, touched his hand with the box, 
and said " Wake up, and pay for your lodging." 



THE SCRIPTURES. 
■/' 

V Scripture is intelligible, only to those who have an 
earnest and' good heart. Its science is not of the under- 
standing, so much as of the affections. Charity is not 
only its end, but its entrance" — Pascal, 



VALUE OF PROMPTNESS. 

" It will not do for us, in these days, to be leisurely 
calculating risks, and adjusting nice chances. It might 
have answered very well before the flood, when a man 
conld consult his friends upon an intended publication 
for a hundred an fifty years, and then live to see its 
success for six or seven centuries afterwards; but at 
present a man waits and doubts, and consults his brother, 
and his uncle, and his first cousin, and his particular 
friends, till one fine day he finds that he is sixty-five 
years of age; that he has lost much time in consulting 
first cousins and particular friends ; and that he has no 
more time left to follow their advice." 

Eev. Sidney Smith. 

INTELLIGENCE OF THE LARK. 

"A PAIR of larks had built their nest in a grass-field, 
where they hatched a brood of young. Very soon after 
the birds were out of their nest, the owner of the field 
was forced to set his mowers at work, the state of the 

7* 
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weather obliging him to cut his grass earlier than usual. 
As the laborers approached the nest, the parent birds 
seemed to take alarm, and at last the mother laid her- 
self flat upon the ground with outspread wings and tail, 
while the male bird took one of her young out of the 
nest, and by dint of pulling and pushing, got it on its 
mother's back. She then flew with her young one over 
the fields, and soon returned for another. This time 
father took his turn to carry one of the oflspring, being 
assisted by the mother in getting it firmly on his back ; 
and in this manner they carried off the whole brood be- 
fore the mowers reached their nest." — Rutledge's Illus- 
trated Natural History. 

TRAINING CHILDREN. 

" If we do not train our children, they will be sure to 
train us." 



POETRY. 

" Not the lea'st part of the merit of poetry consists in 
its moral effect ; for the power of exciting kind and gen- 
erous affections, is entitled surely to as much admira- 
tion as that of presenting pleasing images to the fancy." 

Jeffrey. 

"Sympathy, and not similarity draws men to each 
other, in the sacred relation of friendship." 

Mrs. Gordon. 



" The contentment that comes from unthinking igno- 
rance, is the most undesirable of all intellectual condi- 
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tioDs; and the restlessness which comes from popalar 
intelligence, is dangerous to nothing but despotism." 

JRev. Dr. William Adams. 



THE BODY AND SOUL. 

A It would be less cruel for parents to neglect the 
bodily than the spiritual wants of their children ; for 
the body will maintain its growth, and even manage to 
increase in robustness when poorly clad, and fed upon 
the coarsest fare. But the mind or soul, born to greater 
perils than want or the weather, even the tremendous 
perils of untaught liberty, and principles unfixed, waits 
at the point of its magnificent infancy to be led into 
those choices, tastes, affinities and habits that are to 
give the character to its eternity.'' 

Eev. Dr, Horace Bushnell 



CONTENTMENT. 

" Why rail at this life ? from the hour I began it 
I've found^a life full of beauty and bliss, /'"' 
And until they can show me some happier planet 
More social and bright, I'll content me with this." 

Moo7^e. 



BENEFITS OF THE SABBATH. 

" When Sir Matthew Hale made the remark which 
has now become classical, that he invariably observed 
that he prospered during the week according to the de- 
gree of fidelity with which he observed the Sabbath, it 
was not the irrational suggestion of superstition, but a 
fact founded upon natural laws. If God has designed 
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that this our physical mechanisia cannot run incessantly 
without friction^ and want and waste, if he has required 
this disturbance and clang and clatter to stop awhile 
for rest and lubrication, then it is certain the attempt 
to drive it beyond its prescribed limits, will be followed 
by irritability, and petulance, and evil passions, perhaps, 
insanity. 

" Wonder not that the sentiment of nationality was 
so intense among the Jews, when flowing together from 
all the glens of the vine and the olive, they chanted the 
same psalms in their convergent paths to upliflb the 
same sabbath- worship in their metropolitan temple/^ 

Eev. Dr. William. Adams. 



CICERO. 



" Though we Romans have been surpassed in popula- 
tion by the Spaniards, in physical force by the Gauls, in 
shrewdness and cunning by the Carthagenians, in the 
fine arts by the Greeks, and in mere native talent by- 
some of our Italian fellow-countrymen, yet in the single 
point of attention to religion, we have excelled all other 
nations ; and it is to the favorable influence of this fact 
upon the character of the people, that rascribe the poli- 
tical and moral ascendency we enjoy throughout the 
world." 



THE DIVINE WILL. 

" It is the yielding up of our own wills, without res- 
triction, and without choice, to tread cheerfVilly everj" 
day in the path where Providence leads us, to seek 
nothing, to be discouraged by nothing, to see our duty 
in the present moment, and to trust all else without re- 
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serve, to God, that proves ub His tnie disciples. Let 
us pray to our Heavenly Father, that our wills may be 
thus perfectly swallowed up in His." — Fenelon. 



A FREE GOVERNMENT. 

" To make a government is one of the easiest things. 
It is only for one to command, and the others to obey. 
To give freedom, is likewise easy. It is only to relax 
control, and let men do what they will. But to make 
a free government, is the most difficult achievement of 
man's reason." — Edmund Burke, 



A PRAYER OF BISHOP TAYLOR, IN TIME OF WAR. 
"O GRACIOUS Father and merciful God, if it be Thy 
will, say unto the destroying angel, it is enough ! Be- 
cause thou art good, and because we are timorous and 
sinful, may it please Thee to set Thy mark upon our 
foreheads that Thine angel may pass us over and not 
hurt us. Let Thy hand cover Thy servants, and hide 
us in the clefts of the rock, from the present anger that 
is gone out against us ; that though we walk through 
the valley of the shadow of death, we may fear no evil, 
and suffer none. Those whom Thou hast smitten with 
Thy rod, support with Thy staff, and visit them with 
Thy mercies and salvation, through Jesus Christ.'' — 
Allien. 



TO THE FRINGED GENTIAN. 

" How doth thy sweet and quiet eye 
Look through its fringes to the sky, 
Blue, — blue, — as if that sky let fall 
A flower from its cerulean wall : 
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I would that thus, when I shall see 
The hour of death draw near to me, 
Hope, blossoming within my heart. 
May look to Heaven, as I depart." 



Bryant, 



LOVE OF HOME. 



"It is only Bhallow-minded pretenders who make 
either distinguished origin a matter of personal merit, 
or obscare origin a matter of personal reproach. A 
man who is not ashamed of himself need not be ashamed 
of his early condition. It did happen to me to be born 
in a log cabin, raised .among the snow-drifls of New 
Hampshire, at a period so early, that when the smoke 
first rose from its rude chimney and curled over the 
frozen hills, there was no similar evidence of white 
man's habitation between it and the settlements on the 
rivers of Canada. Its remains still exist : I make it an 
annual visit. I carry my children to it, and teach them 
the hardships endured by the generation before them. 

" I love to dwell on the tender recollections, the kin- 
dred ties, the early affections, and the narrations and 
incidents which mingle with all I know of this primitive 
family abode. I weep to think that none of those who 
inhabited it are now amongst the living ; and if ever I 
fail in affectionate veneration for him who raised it, and 
defended it against savage violence and destruction, 
cherished all domestic comforts beneath its roof, and 
through the fire and blood of seven years* revolutionary 
war, shrunk from no toil, no sacrifice to save his coun- 
try, and to raise his children to a better condition than 
his own, may my name and the name of my posterity 
be blotted from the memory of mankind." 

Daniel Webster. 
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OUR ABORIGINES. 

" Alas for them ! their day is o'er, 
Their fires are out from shore to shore, 
No more for them the wild deer bounds, 
The plough destroys their hunting grounds, 
The pale man's a^e rings through their woods, 
The pale man's sail skims o'er their floods. 

Their ancient springs are dry. 
Their children, — look I — by power oppress'd. 
Beyond the mountains of the West, 

Their children go, — to die. 
Shall not one line lament the race 
Struck out from fair Creation's face 7 
The self-same freedom we adore, 
Bade them defend their native shore." « 

Charles Sprague, 



WE KNEW IT WOULD RAIN. 

" We knew it would rain, for all the day 
\ A spirit on slender ropes of mist 

Was lowering its golden buckets away. 

Into the vapory amethyst 

Of marshes, and swamps, and dismal fens ; 

Scooping the dew that lay in the flowers. 

Dipping the jewels out of the sea. 

To sprinkle them over the land in showers ! 

We knew it would rain, for the poplars showed 

The white of their leaves, the amber grain 

Shrunk in the wind — and the lightning then 

Was tangled in tremulous skeins of rain ! " 



" For modes of faith, let graceless zealots fight, 
Heican't be wrong, whose life is in the right." 



Pope. 
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OCEAN. 

" Boll on, thou dark and deep bine ocean, roll I 
Ten thousand fleets sweep over thee in vain ; 

Man marks the earth with ruin, his control 
Stops with thy shore : upon the watery plain 
The wrecks are all thy deeds, nor doth remain 

A shadow of man's ruin, save his own, ^ 

When in a moment, like a drop of rain. 

He sinks into thy depths with bubbling groan, 

"Without a grave, unknell'd, uncoffin'd and unknown." 

Byron, 



THE GULF STREAM. 

• " There is a river in the ocean. In the severest 
droughts it never fails, amid the mightiest floods it never 
overflows. Its banks and its bottom are of cold water, 
while its current is of warm. The Gulf of Mexico is its 
fountain, and its mouth is in the Arctic Sea. It is the 
Gulf Stream. There is in the world no other such ma- 
jestic flow of water. Its current is more rapid than the 
Mississippi or the Amazon, and its volume more than a 
thousand times greater. Its waters, as far out as the 
Caroline coasts, are of an indigo blue. They are so dis- 
tinctly marked, that this line of junction with the com- 
mon sea- water, may be traced by the eye. Often one- 
half of the vessel may be perceived floating in gulf 
stream water, while the other half is in the common 
water of the sea, so sharp is the line and the want of 
affinity between the waters, and such, too, the reluc- 
tance, so to speak, on the part of those of the Gulf 
Stream to mingle with the common water of the sea." 

Lieutenajfit Maury. 



/ 
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• THE FAITHFUL PASTOR._ 

*' Beside the bed where parting life was laid, 
And sorrow, guilt and shame by turns dismay'd, 
The reverend champion stood. At his control 
Despair and anguish fled the struggling soul. 
Comfort came down, the trembling wretch to raise, 
Ai^ his last faltering accents whisper 'd praise." 

Goldsmith, 



TIME. 



" Time, the tomb-builder, holds his fierce career 
Dark, stern and pitiless, and pauses not 
Amid the mighty wrecks that strew his path, 
To sit and muse, like other conquerors. 
Upon the fearful ruin he hath wrought." 

George D, Prentice, 

'' Go abroad • 

Upon the paths of Nature, and when all 
Its voices whisper, and its silent things 
Are breathing the deep beauty of the world. 
Kneel at its simple altar." 

N, P. Willis, 



' Behold, the everlasting yawn confess 
The unutter'd misery of idleness." 



Pope, 



TRUE COURAGE. 



** The brave man is not he who feels no fear, 
For that were stupid and irrational ; 
But he whose noble soul all fear subdues. 
And bravely dares the danger, Nature shrinks from." 

Joanna BaiUie,. 
8 
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CHILDHOOD. 

** I SPORTED in my tender mother^s arms^ 
I rode a horseback on my father's knee, 
Alike all sorrows, passions, or alarms, 

And gold and Greek and love, unknown to me.'' 

Longfdlow. From the Danish. 



SCEPTICISM. 

" How desperate is their doom whom doubt hath driven 
To censure fate, and pious hope forego, 
Like yonder blasted bough,, by lightning riren, 

Perfection, beauty, life they never know, 
Bui frown on all that pass,, a monument of woe.'' 

BeaUie. 



A RECIPE. 

" The ingredients of long life are 
Steadfast temperance, open air, 
Easy labor, little care 
Trust that never knows despair. "^ 

Sir Philip Sidney. 



DESOLATION. 

" She stands, as stands the stricken deer, 
Check'd midway in the fearful chase. 
When bursts upon his eye and ear. 
The gaunt, grey hunter baying near 
Between him and his hiding place. 
While still behind, with yell and blow. 
Sweeps like a storm, the coming foe." 

/. O. WhUtier, 
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THE HERO. 

" We tell thy doom without a sigh, 

For thou art freedom^s now, and fame's. 
One of the few immortal names 
That were not born to die." 

Fitz Green HaUock. 



TRUTH. 



" Truth, crush'd to earth, shall rise again, 

The eternal years of God are hers, 

But Error wounded, writhes with pain, 

And dies among her worshippers." 



Bryant. 



RELIGION. 



" To belong to no church is dangerous. Eeligion, of 
which the rewards are distant, and estimated only by 
faith and hope, will glide by degrees out of the mind, 
unless re-impressed, and invigorated by external ordi- 
nances, by stated calls to worship, and the salutary in- 
fluence of holy example." — Dr. Samuel Johnson. 



CHANGES IN EDUCATION. 

" We shall find on a little reflection, that many of the 
fancied improvements in education during our time, 
consist in the substitution of unsteady theories for 
those steady ones which ought never to be tampered 
with, and which however tampered with, retain their 
inherent power and soon put it forth again. 

" Improvement of this sort, is but another name for 
innovation, a process in which alteration is an essential 
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part, but amendment not an essential one ; by which 
things may be changed, indeed revolutionized, without 
being reformed." — President Eliot, of Trinity College, 



FRIENDS AND^FOES. 

<' Doubtless, friendship has its advantages and its 
pleasures; doubtless, hostility has its isolations, and its 
revenges. Still, if called on to choose once for all, be- 
tween friends and foes, I think, on the whole, I should 
cast my vote for the foes. 

" Enemies you always know where to find. They 
are in fair, square, perpetual hostility ; yon keep your 
armor on, and your sentinels posted. But with friends 
you are inveigled into a false security, and can never 
make reprisals. 

" Job bore the loss of property, children, health, with 
equanimity. Satan himself found his match there, and 
amid all his sufferings he sinned not, neither charged 
God foolishly. But Job's three friends, must needs 
make an appointment together, to come and mourn 
with him, and comfort him, and after that, * he opened 
his mouth and cursed his day.' No wonder." 

Gail Hamilton. 



MOORE AND ERASMUS. 

" Sir Thomas Moore, distinguished among the early 
lights of English literature, was renowned for his wit, as 
well as for his strong attachment to the Romish faith. 
The learned Erasmus, being on a visit in England, met 
him at a large dinner-party, and felt moved to inveigh 
sarcastically against the doctrine of tran substantiation. 
Moore roused himself to a rej^ly, with all the brilliance 
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of his fine talents. Erasmus listened attentively, and 
not having been introduced to the speaker, exclaimed, 
* Aut tu es Mbrus, aut nullus/ ^ Thou art either Moore, or 
nobody;' to which the instantaneous response was, 
I 'Aut tu es Erasmus, aut didbolus* 

" Afterwards becoming intimate, Sir Thomas Moore, 
on the return of Erasmus to Holland, lent him a horse. 
Instead of restoring the animal, he sent him a Latin 
epigram, of which the following is an attempted trans- 
lation : 

"Of Christ's body you said 
Believe it is bread, 

And bread it surely will be ; 
And so I write back, 
Believe that your hack 

Is with you, and wish you is he." 
\ Charles Dexter Cleveland, 

\ From ^^ Synopsis of English Literature. ^^ 



'< Time carries a wallet at his back, in which he puts 
alms for oblivion." 



INFLUENCE OF MIND OVER MIND, 

" One of the necessary tendencies of the human mind^ 
is to grow into the likeness of those with whom it is 
brought into contact. No matter how great may be 
our native independence of character, we all necessarily 
and nnconscionsly are moulded and shaped by the 
minds that press upon our own. We are influenced 
and fashioned by the thoughts and opinions of even 
those whom we do not admire. We cannot entirely 
escape the influence of one whom we do not respect, if 

8* 
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he be a man of intellectual power, and circumstances 
throw as much within reach of his thoughts/' 

Dr. John S. Hart. 



MONUMENTS. 

" Of all monuments raised to the memory of distin- 
guished men, the most appropriate, and the least ex- 
ceptionable, are those, whose foundations are laid in 
their own works, and which are constructed of mate- 
rials supplied and wrought by their own labors." 
Son, Josiah Quincy, late President of Harvard University, 
From his " Memoir of his Father,'* 



IMAGINATION. 

" The book of Nature lies open to us, and we must 
study it for ourselvee, if we would attain freshness and 
vigor of the imaginative power. He, therefore, who 
would cultivate this faculty with success, must observe 
her in all her infinite variety of phases, by day and by 
night, in sunshine and in storm, in summer and in win- 
ter, on the prairie and by the seaside, delighting himself 
in the beautiful and the grand, wherever they may ex- 
ist in the aspects of Creation around him." 

£ev. Dr, Francis Wayland, 
Late President of Brown University. 



THE LOST FRIEND. 

'* Gree* be the turf above thee, 
Thou friend of earlier days, 
None knew thee but to love thee, 
JJfone named thee but to praise." 

Fitz Green Hcdlock. 
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DEEP AFFLICTIONS. 

\ " There are calamities which are beyond grief. To 
'ttieir sealed fountains the tear opens no valve. Their 
secret agency no sign reveals. They scorn the weak 
dialect of language. The heart crushed beneath their 
tread, spreads itself before God, and is mute." 



GOING TO SEA. 

" Fare thee well I The ship is ready, 
Favoring breezes fresh and steady, 
Busy hands the anchor weighing, 
High in air the streamer playing, 
Spread the sail I The waves are swelling 
Proudly round thy buoyant dwelling. 
Fare thee well 1 When out at sea 
Think of those who sigh for thee." 

Miss Hannah F, Gould, 



BEREAVEMENT. 

The following extract is from the private diary of 
Hon. James Hillhouse, of New Haven, Conn., for six- 
teen years of the United States Senate, and at the time 
of resigning his seat there, the oldest member of that 
body. 

November 9th, 1799. 

" This morning, at three o'clock, my beloved wife 
bade me a last adieu, and closed her eyes on sublunary 
things. Hese are all my prospects of happiness blight- 
ed I Never more may I place my affections on tempo- 
ral felicity, but try to be prepared for all the vicissitudes 
of time. Only a few days since, I was hoping long to 
enjoy those pleasures of domestic life, which so far tran- 



92 SBLBCTIOirS F&OH TABIOUS SOURCES. 

scend all that the wealth, splendor, or vain parade and 
glitter of the world can bestow. Oar hearts and hopes 
were one, and daring the short period we were permit- 
ted to dwell together, oar happiness exceeded oar high- 
est expectations. Yet ere a single year had revolved, 
this yoang and lovely fair one, my soaFs delight, is 
called away* 

" A babe, who was suffered on its way to the abodes 
of blissfal immortality, to open its eyes for three days 
on this world, and excite in my breast the tender feel- 
ings of parental affection, slumbers by her side. 

*^ Peace to thy narrow bed, 
Thou lovely, sleeping clay, 
Best here thy infant head 
Till the last, rising day, 

" Then from that dark abode, 
Soar forth a cherub bright 
To love and praise thy God 
In beatific light." 



TRUTH. 

" LiQHT and beauty are congenial to the healthy eye ; 
they are made for each other. So truth and duty are 
congenial to the healthy soul. They, too, are made for 
each other. But the eye does not create the light. It 
only receives it. So, reason must be content to receive 
the truth, not to invent or modify it. A perverted 
mind will reject the truth, as a diseased eye rejects the 
light. Hence, the first test of truth, is its joyful recep- 
tion by a healthy soul, — a soul reverent and meek, as 
well as honest and clear, — a soul hungering and thirst- 
ing after righteousness. A good mind turns to the 
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TRUST ] 

" Why should I doubt i 

My life, my soul thi 

Or tremble still at ev< 

That in my path is 

He's the same friend, 

His the same powe: 

I've eall'd upon His I 

In many a distant I 

"IVe seen His wonders 

Where His loud thu 

And mark'd His billow 

On green Italians sh 

And in the hearts all I 

Where once abode c 

I've seen His heavenl] 

His spirit dwelling t 



TEAC] 

" A SERIES of biographical 
ers and educators, who in 
tries have labored faithfully 
allotments of the great field 
something to rescue from u 
vion, the names and services 
woman who have proved 
their race by shedding ligh 
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ignorance and pre^>ccopying soil that would other- 
wise have been covered, with the rank growth of vice 
and crime, by a harvest of those virtues which bless, 
adorn, and purify society." 

Br. Renry Barnard, 
From ^^ Memoir of Tea/^hers and Educators" 



^' Greek as Macphelah's honored field 
Where Jacob and where Leah lie, 
Where Sharon's shrubs their roses yield 
And Garmel's branches wave on high, 
So honored, so adom'd, so green, 
Yonng martyr 1 shall thy grave be seen." 

John O. C Brainerd. 
On the death ofBev. Levi ParsonSf Missionary to Palestine. 



"Man was not sent here for unmixed material enjoy- 
ment, but in preparation for a higher, purer state of 

existence." 

% Bev. John Lord, 

^^ Lectures on the Fall of the Boman Empire'* 



EDINBURGH. 

" I AM delighted with the appearance of this the most 
picturesque of cities. The castle perched on a lofby 
rock ; the Old Town seated along a contiguous ridge, 
and projecting in wild variety its antique shores, and 
spire-like chimnies ; Calton-Hill opposite, with its mon- 
uments and observatory; below the New Town with 
its long broad streets and lines of palaces; in the dis- 
tance upon one side, the perpendicular, mountainous 



] 

J 
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crags of Arthar's Seat; and on the other, the broad 
Firth, widening as it approaches toward the German 
Ocean, constitute 'a variety of scenery varying accord- 
ing to the position of the spectator, such as no other 
city in the world can boast. 

" And the Scotch are the kindest, the most hospitable, 
the most agreeable people in the world/' 

Tour of Rev, Edmund Dorr Chriffin. 



THE COUNTRY SCHOOLMASTER. 

'' Oft his young students at his wisdom stared, 
For many a pupil to his side repaired, 
Surprised to hear him Dilworth's knots untie, 
And tell what lands beyond the Atlantic He. 
Laborious still he taught the unformM mind, 
And urged to manners meek and thoughts refined, 
Truth he impressed and every virtue praised, 
While upturned eyes in wondering silence gazed. 
The worth of time would day by day unfold, 
And teach them every hour was made of gold.'' 

Rev. Dr. !Kmothy Dwight. 
Formerly President of Yale College, 
Bom in Northampton, Mass., in 1752. 



SLEEP. 



" Come, gentle sleep I 
Balm of all wounds, sweet softener of my woes, 
Come, lull my weary heart in calm repose. 
Come, bid my saddened soul forget to weep. 

Come, close the straining eye. 
While dark-robed Eve with solemn sweep 

Hath drawn her mantle o'er the sky, 



96 SELECTIONS FROM YARIOITS SOtJBCBS. 

And chased afar adown the ethereal way, 

The dm of bustling car© and gaudy flush of day." 

Hon» John TrumbtiU, 
Author of^^ McFingalj^ and other Poems. 
Born in Waterbury, Conn., in 1750. 



LORD BACON. 

" The Elizabetljftn age, which may be considored as 
comprising, not only the reign of that princess, but also 
that of James, her successor, was essentially poetical. 
It is the natural course of literature, that verse should 
precede prose, that with nations, as well as indivi- 
duals, the imagination should develop itself before tho 
reasoning powers. Homer and Pindar, were earlier 
than Aristotle or Zeno, and the first fruits of the age of 
Elizabeth, were its immortal bards. 

Nevertheless, prose literature was not neglected. 
Among its writers, the greatest, though not the earli- 
est, was Lord Bacon. His mind possessed a penetra- 
tion which no depth could elude, or subtlety evade ; a 
compass that knew no bounds, save those of the uni- 
verse ; an elasticity which no weight could depress j a 
retentiveness whose grasp nothing could escape. To 
these qualities he added an enthusiasm in the cause of 
letters, which no cares of business could distract, or 
lures of dissipation beguile, nor the anguish of a break- 
ing heart overpower, which animated him through all 
the vicissitudes of life, and to which, finally, like tho 
elder Pliny, he died a martyr." 

Rev, Edmund Dorr Griffin. 
From " Lectures on English Literature,** 
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ADBEU TO ITALY. 

" Fabewell, farewell, once more. I love thee not 
As other things inanimate. Thon weri 
The cherished mistress of my yonth, — forgot 
Thoa never canst be while I have a heart 
Launched on the waters, wild with storm and wind, 

I know not, ask not what may be my lot, 
Thus torn from thee, no fear can tonch my mind, 
Brooding in silent gloom 0»that one thought." / ^^ 

Bev. Edmund Dorr Griffin. 

THE EVENING STAR. 

" Bright and watchful eyes 
From palaces and bowers, have haiUd thy gem 
With secret transport. Natal star of love, 
How much I owe thee I How I bless thy ray I 
How oft thy rising o'er the hamlet green, 
Signal of rest and social converse sweet, 
Beneath some patriarchal tree, hath cheer'd 
The peasant's heart, and drawn his benison. 

James A, HUlhouse, 

Poem of'^ The Judgment,'" 
\ : — 

THE GOSPEL INVITATION. 

*' Should passion's slave still wear his fiery chain, 

Nor strive to cast the dreadful fetter off? 
Should flatter'd beauty still be weak and vain ? * 

And pride, though half convinc'd, rebel and scoff? 
Should low desires enthrall the undying soul ? 
When it might rise and soar, beyond their dark control ? 

*' But how shall erring man escape the snare 
That subtle foes have laid with sinful art? 
How to the fountain of heaven's peace repair 
And drink till unknown joy shall fill the heart ? 
9 
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Behold thou caviller I radiant at thy side. 

Faith points the upward way, and seeks to be thy guide. 

'^ ' Ho I every one that thirsteth ! ' Let the sonnd 
Strike every ear, and sink in every heart, 
Let the &ee summons reach earth's farthest bound, 
Till godless nations from their gloom shall start ; 
Blest sound I ' Ho 1 every one that thirsteth, ho I 
Behold I for all mankind salvation's waters flow." 

Hon, William J. Hamersley, 



NATIVE PLACE. 

" IVe seen tfce world from side to side, 
Walk'd in the ways of human pride, 
Mus'd in the palaces of kings. 
And mark'd what wealth to grandeur brings ; 
Yet is the spot of all the earth 
For me, — this dear one of my birth." 



SKETCH OP A FATHER. 

THE HON. JAMES HILLH0U8E, OF NEW HAVEN, CONN. 

'^ But Heaven leaves not to human praise. 
The recompense of well-spent days. 
The cheerful mom, the short, sweet night, 

, The mind like sunshine, ever bright, 
A breast like Hector's of such space 
That strength and sweetness could embrace. 
Approving conscience, growing store, — 
For though God took, he gave back more, — 
Power to endure, and soul to feel. 
No hardship such, for other's, weal 
Ardor, that logic could not shake, 
Resource, the non-plus ne'er to take, 
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I 

I A filial love of mother earth 

That made keen labor seem like mirth, 
All brought him to his age so green, 
Revered, unblemished, and serene !" 

James A, HiUTumse. 
From " Foem of Sachem's Wood:' 



TWELVE YEARS. 

" Twelve years have flown ! These words are brief, 
Tet in their sound what memories dwell. 
What hours of bliss, what days of grief. 
What joys and woes in tumult swell ; 
The hopes that fiU'd the youthful breast, 

Alas I how many a one overthrown ; 
Deep thoughts that long had gone to rest. 
Wake at the sound, twelve years are gone I 

Frosper Montgomery Wetmore. 



A CHANGE. 

<< He allured young love, with a picture drawn in her 
own rose-tints, but suddenly put in a back-ground of 
green jealousies, and black discontent.'^ 



DEATH OF INFANCY. 

^' Life's inextinguishable beam, 

With dust united at our birth, 
Sheds a more dim, discolored gleam 

The longer it abides on earth. 
Closed in this dark abode of clay. 

The stream of glory faintly bums. 
Nor unobscured that lucid ray 

To its own native fount returjis. 
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" Bat when the Lord of mortal breath 

Decrees his bounty to resume, 
And points the silent shaft of death 

That speeds an infant to the tomb, 
No passion fierce, no base desire 

Hath quench'd the radiance of the flame, 
Back to its God, the living fire 

Returns, unsullied as it came/' 

John Quincy Adams. 
President of the United States, 



LOVE AND FAME. 

" Give me the boon of love I 

Renown is but a breath 
Whose loudest echo ever floats 

From out the halls of death : 
A living glance beguiles me more 

Than fame^s emblazoned seal. 
And one sweet note of tenderness, 

Than triumph's wildest peal. 

" Give me the boon of love I 

The lamp of fame shines far, 
But love's soft light glows near and warm, 

A cloudless household star. 
One hallowed glance can fill the soul 

"With a perennial fire ; 
But glory's flame burns fitfully, 

A lone, funereal pyre. 

" Give me the boon of love I 

Fame's trumpet-strains depart, 
But Love's sweet lute yields melody 
That lingereth on the heart : 
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And the scroll of fame will bum 

When sea and earth consume, 
But the rose of love in a happier sphere, 

Shall live in deathless bloom. '^ 

Henry T, Tuckerman, 



THE TRANSITION. 

" Her- sufferings ended with the day, 
Yet lived she at its close. 
And breath'd the long, long night away 
In statue-like repose ; 

" But when the sun in all his state 
Illumed the eastern skies, 
She pass'd through Glory's morning-gate, 
And walked in Paradise." 

Aldrich, 



" Winged thoughts flit through the heart, each leav- 
ing its little seed of good or evil." — Bishop Burgess. 



THE PORTRAIT* 

^* This semblance of your Other's time-worn &ce, 
Is but a sad bequest, my children dear, 
Its youth and freshness gone, and in their place 
The lines of care and tracks of many a tear. 

'^ Yet think yon still can trace within these eyes 

The kindling of affection's fervid beam. 

The searching glance that latent fiiults espies, 

The fond anticipation's pleasing dream. 
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" Fancy those lips still utter words of praise, 
Or kind reproof to check each wayward will, 
The warning voice, — the precept that may rai^e 
Your thoughts above this treacherous world of ill. 

" For thus shall art attain her loftiest power, 
To noblest purposes her efforts tend, 
Not the companion of an idle hour. 
But virtue's handmaid, and religion's friend." 

Clement C* Moore, 
Late Professor in Columbia CoUege, New York, 



" Every misery that we miss, is a new mercy. Let 
us then ever be thankful, and praise God." — Walton, 



SYMPATHY. 

" Hath hope like the bird in the story, 

That flitted from tree to tree 
With the talisman's glittering glory. 

Hath hope been that bird to thee ? 
On branch after branch alighting, 

The gem did she still display. 
And when nearest and most inviting, 

Fly off with the prize away ? 

" If thus have the fickle hours fleeted. 
While sorrow herself look'd bright, 
If thus hath the fond hope cheated 

That led thee along so light, 
If thus doth the cold world wither 
Each feeling that once was dear. 
Come, child of misfortune, hither, 
And I'll weep with thee tear for tear." 

. Thomas Moore, 
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THE OLD MAN. 

" I SAW him once before 
As lie passed by the door, 

And again, 
The pavement-stones resonnd 
As he totters o'er the ground 

"With his cane. 

" They say that in his prime, 
Ere the pnining-knife of time 

Cat him down. 
Not a better man was fonnd 
By the crier on his round 

Through the town. 

" But now he walks the streets, 
And he looks on all he meets, 

So forlorn, 
And he shakes his feeble head. 
And it seems as if he said 
* They are gone J " 

Dr. Oliver Wendell Holmes, 



LAKE WINDERMERE. 

" Who said that Windermere was too narrow ? The 
same critic, we suppose, who thinks the fall harvest- 
moon too round, and dislike the twinkling of the even- 
ing star. We maintain that it is all the way from head 
to foot, from the Brathay to the Leven, of the proper 
breadth precisely. 

" Seen by sunset, from the spot whore we stand, Elle-: 
ray, it is one of the most beautiful scenes on earth. 
There is nothing fragmentary about it, and had a poet 
been bom and brought up here all his days, knowing 
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nothing of fair and grand beyond its liquid vale^ yet 
had be sung truly and profoundly of the glorious shows 
of nature. True, there are flaws in the diamond, but 
only when the storms come, and as soon as their black- 
ness sweeps by, it is again sky-bright and sky-blue, as 
an angel's eyes. 

Professor John Wilson. 
Of the University of Edinburgh. 



A FOREST WALK. 

'' Here, stretched the chequered turf I press 
In luxurj of idleness ) 
Sun-streaks, and glancing wings and skj 
Blended with cloud-shapes, charm mj eye, 
While murmuring grass and waving trees 
Their leaf-harps sounding to the breeze, 
And water-tones that tinkle near. 
Pour mingled music o'er my ear. 
And by tne changing shades alone. 
The passage of the hours is shown." 

Alfred B. Street, 



^' The advantage of living, does not consist in length 
of days, but in the right employment of them." 

Montaigne. 

I SEE THEE STILL. 

'^ I SEE thee still, that cheek of rose. 
Those lips with dewy fragrance wet, 
That forehead in serene repose. 
Those soul-lit eyes, I see them yet 1 
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Bright Seraph I sure thou art not dead. 
Thou halloweat still this earthly sphere, 

An influence still is round me shed 

Like thine, and yet thou artjiiere. Q\^^ • 

" Farewell, belov'd I To mortal sight 

Thy vermil cheek no more must bloom. 
No more thy smile inspire delight, 

For thou art gamer'd in the tomb, 
Rich harvest for that ruthless power 

Which hath no bound to mar his will, 
Yet, as in love's unclouded hour 

Thron'd on my heart, I see the still." 

Willis Gaylord Clark. 



VIGILANCE. 

" Oh Thou, who in the garden's shade, 
Didst wake Thy weary ones again, 
Who slumber'd in that fearful hour, 
• Forgetful of Thy pain, 

" Bend o'er us now, as over them, 

And set our trance-bound spirits free. 
Nor leave us slumbering in the watch, 
Our souls should keep with Thee.'* 

John G. Whittier. 



REPARTEE. 

A TITLED Englishman, having been an officer in the 
Crimean war, returned with immense moustaches. A 
member of parliament said, " Now the war is over, you 
had as well put your beard upon the peace-esfablishmentJ' 

" I don't know about that," was the reply, " but you 
had better put your tongue on the Civil List" 
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MODERN POLITICIANS. 

" With Pericles, it wsls first the country, second him- 
self;. 

With Alcebiade8,yfr^ himself, second the country ; 

With oar own politicians, first themselves, second j 
nothing." — George JD. Prentice. 



OF FENELON. 

A NOBLEMAN who visited Fenelon, said, '< He was cast 
in a particular mould, that was never used for any other 
human being. He was a most delicious creature. I 
was forced to get away from him as &8t as possible, or 
he would certainly have made me pious." 



THE RESCUED SHIP. 

" The ship swept proudly o'er the deep 
With every sail unfiirPd, 
And in day's calm and silent sleep, 

Seem'd fit to rule the world, 
But stormy winds arose, whose sweep 
Its banner backward hurPd. 

" She bow'd beneath the tempests' might, 

Her straining timbers bent, 
And the seaman's prayer that awful night. 

With hurricanes was blent, 
Bold cheeks were blanch 'd, and morning's light 

Beheld them bow'd and spent. 

" But God's great power, no storm can check, 
He heard the suffering brave, 
The fearful tempest knew his beck, 
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And oeas'd to lash the waye. 
And gladly o*er the brine-wash'd deck 
Paced those he deigned to save. 

" Thus grant whene'er my bark is driven 

O'er life's tempestuous sea, 
Thy mighty aid, Oh Lord, be given, 

To save and succour me ; 
So, fix my constant thought on Heaven, 

To love and worship Thee." 

Dr, R, Shdtm MacKenzie. 



APPROACH TO NIAGARA. 

<< Twilight in this latitude is long and bright, so that 
we had at a distance of twelve miles, seen the top of a 
column of vapor, rising above the Falls, and still illu- 
minated by the sun, though his beams had been for some 
time lost to us. Soon after, the great voice of the Cat- 
aract was heard. Yet the misty cloud was no longer 
in sight, owing to the curvature of the road^ and the 
thick shrubbery with which it was bordered. 

« We continued travelling rapidly in our carriage for 
more than an hour, with no very striking objects in 
view, farm-houses, with overhanging trees on one side, 
and the river full to its brim, flowing silently on the 
other. But suddenly, on turning an angle, the stream 
presented itself expanded to the breadth of two miles, 
and stretching onwards three times that distance, smooth 
as molten glass, reflecting every star of the deep, blue 
concave, and terminated by an object so grand, so aw- 
ful, that our whole party were struck with astonishment, 
almost amounting to terror^ The broad expanse of 
water before us, was lost in a black cloud extending 
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quite across it, and rising to a height with which noth- 
ing in l^atare or Art can give an idea to those who are 
not familiar with the Alps, or with Alg^lne scenery. 
Evening rendered that cloud so compact that it conld 
not be penetrated by the eye, but seemed a column 
dark as night, stretching from earth to heaven, while 
a few slight cloudlets spreading from right to left, formed 
an overhanging cover for this giant of waters. On 
each side of the impenetrable curtain, appeared the still 
glowing horizon, and higher still the pure firmament^ 
glittering with starry splendor." 

Daniel Wddsworth. 
Tour to Niagara, in the summer of 1806, 



1 



LOVE OF NATURE. 

« An intimate acquaintance with Nature is rare, and 
a love of it, except in poetic minds, the result of cultiva- 
tion. The mass of those who live amid the walls that 
God has reared, and tread the carpets he has Bpread, 
are as unobservant of the glorious aspects of Creation, 
as a child in its nurse's arms. Spring is to them but 
the season of planting, autumn of ingathering, summer 
of heat, and winter of cold. They see not the hand- 
writing of God in vernal leaves and gushing waters, in 
the gorgeous beauty of summer, in the regal robes oF 
autumn, nor in the sublime desolation of winter, when 
the world seems left alone with its Maker. It is a pity 
there is so much loss, such positive waste of the means 
of a happiness, that is not of the coarser pleasures liable 
to abuse from disordered passions or depraved appetites, 
but will last as long as the sun rises and sets and sea- 
sons change." '— Miss Catharine SedgwicK 



I 
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CHESTER. 

" This town is venerable on account of its high anti- 
quity, as coeval with the British, Roman, and Saxon 
times. It was long a Eoman station, and is still com- 
pletely enclosed by a wall, constructed of hewn stone, 
two miles in circuit, and twenty feet in heighth, with 
several of its towers still remaining. 

" Chester was loyal ; it bravely sustained a siege of 
five months, in the year 1647, and was finally reduced 
by famine and distress. In two months, more than two 
thousand of its inhabitants died from the pressure of 
the siege. It was civil war, brethren fighting against 
each other. 

" Its walls are still entire, and a walk upon them gives 
a fine view of a very beautiful country. The river Dee, 
on which Chester stands, was at our feet, and the dis- 
tant mountains of Wales rose on the north-west in 
misty grandeur. Its appearance is venerable, grotesque, 
and in general highly unarchitectural. 

" We visited the ancient cathedral and abbey, objects 
of extensive interest. The former has a fine organ, and 
numerous sepulchral monuments. Its cloisters are de- 
servedly celebrated. Among the images, some had lost 
their heads by violence or wantonness, and an unskilful 
mason had repaired them with so little tact, that a 
king's head was placed upon a queen's shoulders, and a 
monarch crowned the bust of a virgin. 

" These structures are extremely venerable from age, 
and association with past centuries; and perhaps our 
reverence is increased by the state of dilapidation in 
i^hich they now exist. 

" Probably no city in England presents such striking 
proof of antiquity, as Chester. It is so identified with 

10 
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it^ that while there we can easily . imagine ourselves 
cotemporary with the Eomans, with the £ritons, or 
with the Saxons." 

Professor SUliman, Senior, 
From " A Visit to Europe*' 



A QUAKER ARGUMENT. 

" Thee does not believe in the Bible ? " asked a 
Quaker, of an infidel. 

" Ko. 1 have no proof that it is true." 

^' Thee does not believe anything that thee canst not 
see?" 

"No." 

" Did thee ever see thy thy own brains ? " 

" I never did." 

" Ever see a man who had seen them ? " 

"No." 

" Does thee believe thou hast got any ? " 



SPRING. 

" The bud is in the bough, and the leaf is in the bud, 
And the earth^s beginning now in her veins to feel the blood, 
Which, warmed by summer suns in th' alembic of the vine, 
From her founts will over-run in a ruddy gush of wine. 

" The perfume and the bloom that shall decorate the flower, 
Are quickening in the gloom of their subterranean bower ; 
And the juices meant to feed trees, vegetables, fruits, 
Unerringly proceed to their pre-appointed roots. 

" How awfiil is the thought of the wonders underground, 
Of the mystic changes wrought in the silent dark, profound ; 
How each thing upward tends by necessity decreed. 
And a world's support depends on the shooting of a seed ! 
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" The Sammer's in her ark, and this snnny-pinion'd day 
Is commissioned to remark whether Winter holds her swaj. 
Go back, thou dove of peace with the mjrrtle on thy wing, 
Say that floods and tempests cease, and the world is ripe for 
Spring. 

''Thon has fann'd the sleeping earth till her dreams are all of 
flowers. 
And the waters look in mirth for their overhanging bowers ; 
The forest seems to listen for the rustle of its leaves, 
And the very skies to glisten in the hope of summer eves. 

" The vivifying spell has been felt beneath the wave, 
By the dormouse in its cell, and the mole within its cave ; 
And the summer tribes that creep, or in air expand their wing. 
Have started from their sleep at the summons of the Spring. 

" The cattle lift their voices from the valleys and the hills, 
And the feather'd race rejoices with a gush of tuneful bills ; 
And if this cloudless arch fills the poet's song with glee, 
thou sunny first of March, be it dedicate to thee. 

Horace Smith. 
Author of^^ Ejected Addresses,^^ 



WISH OP A HEATHEN POET. 

** The simple paths of life be mine ; 
That when this being I resign, 
I to my children may bequeath 
A name they shall not blush to hear. 
Others for gold their vows may breathe, 
Or lands that see no limit near ; 
But fain would I live out my days, 
Beloved by those with whom they're past 
In my own city, till at last 
With earth my limbs are clad : 
Still praising what is worthy praise, 
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And scattering censures on the bad. 
For virtue, by the wise and just 
Exalted, groweth like a tree, 
That springeth upward firom the dust. 
And by the fresh dews fed, 
Doth raise her healthful head, 
And to the blithe air spread 
Her boughs and blossoms free." 

Pindar, 
Born 518 and died 439 years before Christ, 



THE SANSCRIT CHAPTER. 

A Scotch minister announced to his congregation, 
that instead of their English Bible, he would road a 
chapter from his Sanscrit Lexicon. Off he went in a 
sonorous voice, with " Meremouthy Magnash, Hash ah- 
nahj etc.** They listened in breathless wonder. At the 
end of the last verse, he said, " YeVe got as much good, 
my attentive hearers, as yo seem to have got from ony 
chapter I ever read ye, and ye'll carry hame as much 
of it, and ye'U show forth as much of it in your lives 
through the week, nae doot." 



COVETOUSNESS. 

" The covetous person lives as if the world were made 
altogether for him, and not he for the world ; to take in 
everything and part with nothing. Charity is accounted 
no grace with him, nor gratitude any virtue ; the cries 
of the poor never enter into his ears; or, if they do, he 
has always one ear readier to let them out, than the 
other to let thera in. In a word, he is greedier than 
the sea, and more barren than the shore"] a scandal 
to religion, and an exception from common humanity i 



SELECTIOXS FBOH YABIOUS SOUBCES. 113 

and upon no other account fit to live in this world, but 
to be made an example of God's justice in the next. 

Bishop South. 

JERUSALEM. 

^^ Jebusalem ! Jerusalem I ^ 

How glad should I have been. 
Might I in my lone wanderings 

Thine ancient walls have seen, 
Might I have gazed upon the dome, 

Above thy towers that swells, 
And heard as evening suns went down, 

The parting camels' bells. 

" Jerusalem ! Jerusalem I 

The Cross thou bearest now. 
An iron yoke is on thy neck, 
And blood is on thy brow. 
The golden crown, the crown of truth 

Thou didst reject as dross, 

And now a Cross is on thee laid. 

Thy Crescent is thy Cross." 

Bev. John Pierpoint, 

MORlSfINO STAR. 

'' Now, brighter than the host that all night long 
In fiery armour, far up in the sky. 
Kept watch, thou com'st to meet the morning's song. 

Thou com'st to tell me day again is nigh. 
Star of the morning 1 Cheerful is thine eye ; 

And yet in the broad day it must grow dinu 
Thou seem'st to look on me, as asking why 

My mournful eye with silent tears should iwim, 
Thou bidd'st me turn to God, and find my rest in Him." 

Bichard H, Dana. 
Bom at Cambridgej Mass.j in 1787. 
10* 
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THE MIDNIGHT CHIME. 



y 



" Hark I *tis a convent bell ! Its midnight chime, 
For music measures even the march of time. 
The boatman listening to the echoed knell, 
Suspends his oar. A low and solemn swell 
From the deep shade that round the cloister lies, 
'Rolls through the air, and on the water dies." 

" Airs of Palestine:' 

By Bev. John Pierpoini. 

THE PILGRIM FATHER'S. 

" The Pilgrim Fathers ! Where are they ? 
The waves that brought them o^er, 
Still roll in the bay, and throw their spray 

As they break along the shore, 
Still roll in the bay, as they rolled that day 

When the May Flower moor'd below, 
While the sea around was black with storms, 
And the rock was white with snow." 

Bev. John Pierpoini, 
Bom at Litchfield, Conn,, in 1785. 



ON LEAVING EUROPE. 

" Adieu 1 oh lands of fame and eld, 

I turn to watch our foamy track. 
And thoughts with which I first beheld 

Your clouded line come hurrying back. 
My lips are dry with vague desire, 

My cheek is flushed with burning joy, 
My pulse, my brain, my soul on fire. 

Oh I what has changed that traveller-boy ? 
As cleaves the ship the dying foam, 
His visions fade, his longing heart speeds home." 

N, P. WUlis. 
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TWILIGHT. 

" Calm twiliglit ! in thy mild and silent time, 

When summer flowers their perfume shed around, 
And nought save the deep solitary sound 

Of some far bell is heard, with solemn chime, 
Tolling for vespers, or the eyening bird, 

Pouring feint music o'er the woodland glade. 
As if the viewless sprites and feiries play'd. 

Joining in dances when the strain is heard. 
Then, thoughts of those beloved and dearest, come 

Like gentlest hues upon the shadow^ wave. 
And joys that blossomed in the bowers of home, 

The dews of memory with new freshness lave. 
Oh I that my last day-beam of life might shine 
Serenely beautiful, calm, holy hour I like thine.'' 

Park Benjamin, 

MOURN NOT. 

" I GO, but let no plaintive tone 

The fleeting grief of friendship tell, 
Aud let no proud and graven stoue 

Say where the weary slumbers well. 
A few short hours, and then for Heaven t 

Let sorrow every tear dismiss, 
For who would mourn the warning given 
To part from such a world as this." 

Reo. W. B, 0. Peabodtj. 

FAITH. 

" It will not stay confined to the closet nor the sanc- 
tuary, nor the chamber of the heart, where it was born, 
and still gets nourishment, bat it will mingle itself in 
business and in company, in the merchant's traflJc and 
the student's books, and the mechanic's handicraft, and 
the farmer's husbandry, and the Christian woman's 
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housekeepings making all these to be no more dradgery, 
bat cheeifol, dignified, sacred services of religious love 
and J07." — Bev. Dr. F. 2>. Muntingion. 



MOUNT WASHINGTON. 

" MomrT of the clouds 1 when winter round ihee throws 

The hoaxy mantle of the dying year, 
Sublime amid their canopy of snows. 

Thy clifEi in bright magnificence appear 1 
And still we view thee with a chilling fear, 

Till summer robes thee in a tent of blue ; 
Then lo 1 in ioften*d grandeur, far, yet clear 

Thy battlements stand clothed in heaven's own hue, 
GleamiDg as Freedom's home, on man's unbounded view." 

GrenviUe MeUen. 



THE DEAD MARINER. 

^* Sleep on ! No willow o'er thee bends, 
With melancholy air. 
No violet springs, no dewy rose, 

Its soul of love lays bare. 
Yet there the sea-flower bright and young. 
Is sweetly o'er thy pillow flung. 
And like a weeping mourner fiiir. 
The pale flag weaves its tresses there." 

George 2>. Prentice. 

TILL DEATH US DO PART. 

'< Sickness and death ! Startling thoughts in the 
hour of bridal joy. Yet they are interwoven with this 
sacred service, as a memento mori, among flowers, and 
festal, and mirthful banquets, that seek to veil and hide 
the mournful realities of this world. Like a faithfal 
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mother the church weaves this dark thread into the 
marriage bond, not only as betokening the necessary 
limit of connubial happiness, but as a wholesome lesson 
to rejoice with trembling, and to live chiefly for that 
state in which the purest joys of this life are so infinitely 
transcended, as to form no part of its superior bliss, 
where they ' neither marry nor are given in marriage, 
but are as the angels of heaven/ " 

Rev. Br. Arthur Cleveland Coxe. 

From " Thoughts on a Eing,*' 



THE OCEAN. 

" Ho I how the giant heaves himself and strains. 
And strives to break his strong and viewless chains. 
Foams in his wrath at all his prison-doors. 
Hark I hear him ! how he smites and rolls and roars. 
As if he fain would issue forth and sweep 
Each living thing within his lowest deep." 

Richard H, Dana, 



*^ Art is long, and time is fleeting, 

And onr hearts though stout and brave, 
Still, like muffled drums are beating 
Funeral marches to the grave." 

Longfellow. 

COVETOUSNESS. ♦ 

" CovETOUSNKSs pretending to heap much together for 
fear of want; yet finds after all his pains and purchase, 
he suffers that really which at first he feared vainly ; 
and by not using what he gets, he makes that suifering 
to be actual; present, and necessary; which in his lowest 
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condition was bat fatare, contingent, and possible. It 
Btirs np the desirC; and takes away the pleasure of being 
satisfied. It increases the appetite, and will not content 
it. It swells the principal to no purpose, and lessens 
the nse to all purpose ; disturbing the order of nature, 
and the designs of God ; making money not to be the 
instrument of exchange or charity, nor corn to feed 
himself or the poor, nor wool to clothe himself or his 
brother, nor wine to refresh the sadness of the afflicted, 
nor oil to make his own countenance cheerful : but 
all these to look upon, |and to take account by, and 
make himself considerable and wondered at by fools, 
that while he lives he may be called rich, and when he 
dies may be accounted miserable ; and, like the dish- 
makers of China, may leave a greater heap of dirt for 
his nephews, while he himself has a new lot fallen to 
him in the portipn of Dives. But thus the ass carried 
wood and sweet herbs to the baths, but was never 
washed or perfumed himself: he heaped up sweets for 
others, while himself was filthy with smoke and ashes." 

Jeremy Taylor. 



DANIEL WEBSTER. 

" I SCARCELY know what there is in public biography, 
what there is in literature, to be compared to the vari- 
ety and beauty with which the love and grief and delib- 
erate admiration of America, for this her great man 
have been uttered. 

" But it is time my eulogy closed, for my heart goes 
back into the coffin there with him, and I would pause. 
I wont — it is a day or two since — alone, to see again 
the home which he so dearly loved, the chamber where 



SELECTIONS FBOU TABIOUS SOURCES. 119 

be died; the grave in which they laid him — all habited 

as when 

' His look drew audience still as night, 
Or summer's noontide air/ 

till the heavens be no more. Thronghoat that spacious 
and calm scene all things to the eye showed at first nn- 
cbanged. The books in the library, the portraits, the 
table at which he wrote, the scientific culture of the 
land; the course of agricultural occupation, the coming 
in of harvests, fruit of the seed his own hand had scat- 
tered; the animals and implements of husbandry, the 
trees planted by him in lines, in copses, in orchards, by 
thousands, the seat under the noble elm on which he 
used to sit to feel the south-west wind at evening, or 
bear the breathings of the sea, or the not less audible 
mnsicof the starry heavens, all seemed at first unchanged. 
The sun of a bright day, from which, however, some- 
thing of the fervors of midsummer were wanting, fell 
tenaperately on them all, filled the air on all sides with 
the utterances of life, and gleamed on the long line of 
ocean. Some of those whom on earth he loved best, 
still were there. The great mind still seemed to pre- 
side ; the great presence to be near. You might expect 
to bear again the rich and playful tones of the voice of 
the old hospitality. 

"Yet a moment more, and all the scene took on 
the aspect of one great monument, inscribed with 
his name, and sacred to his memory. And such it 
shall be in all the future of America I The sensa- 
tion, of desolateness, and loneliness, and darkness with 
•which you see it now, will pass away, the sharp grief 
of love and friendship will -become soothed, men will 
repair hither as they are wont to commemorate the 
great days of history, — the same glance shall take in, 
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and the same emotions shall greet and bless the Harbor 
of the Pilgrims, and the Tomb of Webster." 

Hon. Bufus L. Choate. 

From Discourse on Webster, at Dartmouth College, 



THE INFIRMITIES OF GENIUS. 

" The tendency of deep knowledge of our fellow -men, 
is to make us love mankind.'' 

" Seneca says a man cannot be happy in the midst of 
many people, for it fares with him as with a tranquil 
lake, which is generally disturbed by visitors.'' 

" Hippocrates condemns all study after meals, espe- 
cially where there is b^d digestion." 

" The philosopher wisely remarks that ^ those who 
exist under a mask, cannot be said to lead pleasant 
lives.'" 

"This haughty Moslem goes to the society of his 
celestial houses, like a miserable slave " 

" We would not use our pens, as we do tomahawks, 
for the purpose of scalping the victim who has the 
temerity to differ from us, in the complexion of his 
thoughts." 

" The common error of the studious, is that of wear- 
ing out the body in the constant service of the indefati- 
gable mind, of * compelling,' as Plutarch observes, ^ that 
which is mortal, to do as much as that which is immor^ 
tair' 

M. E. Maddon. 
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MISS HANNAH MORE. 

" She did not so draw around her the curtain of her 
sorrows, as to shut out the wants and troubles of others 
from her sympathy/' 

" One of the evils of sickness, is to induce selfishness," 
— this she avoided. 

Here is one of her maxims, " To speak so low that 
nobody can hear, and to write so ill that nobody can 
read, are among the minor immoralities." 

" Having wings upon her shoulders, wherewith she 
might have soared, had it pleased her, she yet chose to 
combat on common ground with prejudice and folly, 
guided by an upright and clarified common-sense." 

" The Princess Charlotte was destined to come and 
go like a vision, as if her appearance on earth was only 
to shew the insecurity and fragility of all its pledges 
and expectances." 

From " Memoirs of her Life and Correspondence." 



EXTRACTS FROM 

" THE LITERARY CHARACTER, ILLUSTRATED BY THE HIS- 
TORY OF MEN OF GENIUS." 

" The progress of composition, is thus beautifully 
illustrated by Dryden, ^ My work was dear to me, when 
it was only a confused mass of thoughts, tumbling one 
over another in the dark, — when the fancy was yet in 
its first work, — moving the sleeping images of things, 
towards the light, there to be distinguished, and then 
either to be chosen, or rejected, by the judgment.' " 
11 
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'< Tranquility is esBential to the man of letters. If 
the realities of life, with all their unquiet thoughts are 
suffered to enter into his ideal world, they will be felt 
as if something were flung with violence among the 
trees where the birds are singing : all will instantly dis- 
perse." 

^< Of a great hunter it was said, that he did not live, 
but hunted ; and of the pleasures of a man of letters, it 
may be said, that he combines those opposite sources of 
enjoyment, observed in the hunter and the angler." 

" Literary men in the decline of life, find their studies 
spreading a sunshine over the winter of their days, — 
their works may become as delightful to themselves, as 
roses plucked by the Norwegian amid his snows ; and 
they will discover that unregarded kindness of Nature, 
who has given flowers that open only in the evening, 
and bloom through the night-time." 

« Threescore and ten, says Necker, is an agreeable 
time for writing ; your mind has not lost its vigor, and 
envy leaves you in peace." 

'< Self-made men, like that illustrious Koman, who 
owed nothing to his ancestors, Videtur ex se natus, 
seem to have been self-born, in the baptism of fame, 
giving themselves, their own name." 

"A Swede arriving at the gates of Paris, inquired 
eagerly where Fontenelle resided : but the custom- 
house officers had never heard of his name. A prophet 
is not without honor, save in his own country." 

jyisraeli. 
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j EXTRACTS FROM 

"INTRODUCTION TO THE HISTOJRT OF PHILOSOPHY." 

" In India, and in Central Asia, humanity has always 
remained anonymous, — indifferent to herself, — not be- 
r lieving in her liberty, having none, and leaving no trace 
i of her passage upon the earth." 

" No preparation accompanies or sustains me, in these 
lectures ; I come here, at the expense of my vanity and 
self-love, to serve the cause of philosophy." 

" Is philosophy only a caprice, or luxury of thought ? 
or has it a foundation in the nature which is common 
I to us all ? " 

" The first person, who modified in the slightest de- 
gree, that which offered to him an obstacle, that man 
r created industry." 

" That, which men have been pleased to call society 
in a state of nature, is nothing more than a state of 
war, where the right of the strongest reigns, and the 
idea of justice, comes not at all, or comes only to be 
trodden under foot of passion." 

"The day, on which man, for the first time reflected, 
was the day on which he created philosophy." 

" Faith is meritorious : it is a virtue in humanity to 
be able to believe that which it sees not, through the dis- 
guises of that which it sees" 

" The development of the human race, in space and in 
time, is history." 

" If there should be an epoch of the world, in which 
the idea of the finite should predominate, be assured 
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that the reigning philosophy, will be physics and phsy- 
chology, the study of nataro, and above all, that of man; 
who will consider himself as the centre and measure of 
all things." 

" The ancient monarchs of France, were a mere tra- 
dition of splendor and magnificence, without real or ap- 
parent virtue." 

" France draws the south of Europe along with her, 
without accounting to it for her actions; but she has 
always been compelled to reckon with the north, which 
possesses a genius and destiny of its own." 

'* I BELIEVE that in Christianity all truths are con- 
tained; but these eternal truths may be approached, 
disengaged, and illustrated by philosophy." 

Victor Cousin. 



" MEDITATIONS OF THE EMPEROR MARCUS AURE- 
LIUS ANTONINUS." 

" There are, who without so much as a coat, or with- 
out so much as a book, do practise philosophy." 

'^ Thou hast taken ship, thou hast sailed, thou hast 
come .to land. Get out of the ship into another life. 
The Gods are there." 

" As often as a father kisseth his child, saith Epicto- 
tus, so often, let him say secretly unto himself, to-mor- 
row, perchance, he shall die." 

" The Pythagorians, were wont in the morning, the 
first thing they did, to look upward to the heavens, to 
put themselves in mind of those who do ever perform 
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their tasks with constaDcy and order : and likewise of 
purity and naked simplicity. For no star or planet, 
hath any cover before it." 

" The effect of true philosophy, is unaffected simpli- 
city and modesty." 

FROM " HARRINGTON'S BRIEF VIEW OF THE 
CHURCH." 

WRITTEN IN 1808. 

" The strict charge, ' Feed my sheep, requires as well 
a pastoral courage of driving in the stray sheep, and 
driving out the infectious, as care in feeding the 
sound." 

" Queen Elizabeth liked it not well, that her clergy 
should marry. Now Archbishop Parker dissembled not 
his marriage, like some others, neither would the Queen 
dissemble her dislike of it. For, whereas, it pleased her 
often to come to his house, in respect of her favor to 
him, who had been her mother's chaplain, being once 
greatly feasted there, above her other visitations at her 
parting from thence, the Archbishop and his wife stand- 
ing together, she gave him very special thanks, in gra- 
cious and honorable terms ; then looking on his wife, 
' and you,' saith she, ^ Madam, I may not call you, and 
Mrs., I am' ashamed to call you, so I know not what to 
caU you, but yet I do thank you." 



FROM "THE GOLD-HEADED CANE." 

<< In the time of the Protectorate, the sour and crabbed 
republicans, were so cautious, that in reciting the Lord's 
ii« 
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prayer, they would not say * Thy kingdom come/ but 
* Thy commaniDeaUh come.' " 

<< In the early ages of England, physicians united the 
clerical character with the medical ; and being thus 
learned both in physic and divinity, were not nnfre- 
quently called in, to administer the comforts of both 
professions/' 

" In the fifty years which elapsed from 1620 to 1670, 
greater strides were made in enlarging our knowledge 
of the functions of the living, animal body, than had 
ever been made before, or will probably ever be made 
again. In this interval, were the brilliant discoveries 
of the circulation of the blood, the nature of respiration, 
the curious system of the lacteals and absorbents. In 
fact, the means by which we live and breathe, by which 
our bodies are nourished, grow, change, and finally de- 
cay, were then for the first time pointed out and ex- 
plained." 



FBOM « PERICLES AND ASPASIA." 

" In contentions for power, the philosophy and the 
poetry of life are dropped and trodden down." 

" Love makes one half of every man foolish, the other 
half, cunning." 

" I AM casting my broken thoughts before you, the 
little shells from the sea-shore, that the storm has scat- 
tered there and the feet trampled on." 

" PoxTBT is the only art, whose rudiments are incom- 
municable." 
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" Every page of a really great poet, has something in 
it, which distinguishes him from an inferior order: 
something, which if ansuhstantial as an aliment, serves 
at least as the solvent to the aliment, of strong and ac- 
tive minds." 

" If we are capable of showing what is good in an- 
other, and neglect to do it, we omit a duty : we omit 
to give rational pleasure, and to conciliate right good- 
will. Nay more, are we not abettors, if not aiders, in 
the vilest fraud, the fraud of purloining from respect; 
being entrusted with letters of great interest, what a 
baseness not to deliver them." 

" Whoever is capable of devising an imaginary tale, 
wherein all that is interesting in poetry shall be united 
with all that is instructive in history, such an author 
will not supercede the poets, and historians, but will 
walk between them and be cordially hailed by both." 

'^ Is there any man so ignorant, as not to know that 
he who has lost his enemies, will soon lose his energy ? " 

'< Barbarous nations, do not hold steadily before us, 
any moral or political lesson : but they serve as graven 
images, protuberantly eminent, and gorgeously uncouth, 
to support the lamp which is placed on them, by history 
and philosophy." 

Walter Savage Lander. 



«*It is most true, that the pious man, may find in the 
sere herbage of the wilderness, on the rugged and 
scorched surface of granite-rocks, the symbols of God. 
He thinks himself richly supplied with books, lesson and 
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tea4:?ur, when he discovers on his solitary way, bat a 
single blade of grass." — Douglas. 



" When I see leaves drop from the trees, at the begin- 
ning of autumn, I say, thus is the friendship of the 
world. While the sap of maintenance lasts, friends 
swarm in abundance, but in the winter of my need, 
they leave me naked." 



" Phooion, when his opinion once happened to receive 
nniversal applause, turned to his friends and aaked^ 
< Have I inadvertently said anything torong that they 
praise me?'" 

FROM " PHILIP VAN ARTEVELDE." 

" WbVb shared alike 
The sun and shower, and all that Heaven hath sent as. 
IVe lov'd him much, and quarrell'd with him oft, 
And all oar loves and quarrels past, are links 
That no adversity shall e*er dissever. 
And I am useful too, — hell tell you that. 
The Deacon of the Mariners said well, 
That we are of such canvas, as they use 
To make slorm-stay-sails." 

ELENA. 

'' Behind her, in the woods afar 
The castle lights are lost. 
What doth she there ? The evening air 
Lifteth her locks, and her neck is hare ; 
And the evening dews that fall so fast 
May work her harm, or a rougher blast 
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M&j come from yonder cload, 
And that, her bark could scarce sustain, 
So slightly built. Why then remain ? 

And would she be allowed 
To brave the wind and sit in the dew 
At night, on the lake, if her mother knew ? " 

Henry Taylor. 

" Experience, is the best schoolmaster, but the school- 
fees are heavy." — Coleridge. 



'< How fearfal, to have committed a mistake, which Is 
both infinite and irreparable ; a mistake which it will 
take an Eternity to deplore, an Eternity to compre- 
hend." — Bobert jg:all. 



A THOUGHT IN PRISON. 

" This is all our world, 
"We shall know nothing here, but one another, 
Hear nothing, but the clock that tells our woes. 
The vine shall grow, but we shall never see it." 

Beaumont and Fletcher. 



" When all the vanities of lifers brief day, 
Oblivion's hurrying hand shall sweep away, 
Then all its sorrows, at the awful blast 
Of the archangel's trump, are but as shadows past." 

Bowles. 



"Love is a weakness, which if it drew qsa out of /i'^ 
some vices, prevented also the growth of many virtues, 
by filling me with that love of the creature, rather than 
the Creator, which is the death of the soul.^' — Petrarch. 
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EXTRACTS FBOM GOETHE. 

" PoiTKT was given us, to console us in the struggle 
of life, and to make man more content with the world 
be lives in." 

'' All in Schiller was high and great, his deportment, 
his gait, the mould of his limhs, his least motion was 
dignified and grand. And like his form, was his talent. 
The public have been disputing these twenty years, 
which of the two is greatest ; Schiller or myself. Let 
them go and be thankful, that they have two such fel- 
lows to dispute about.'' 

'' Till now the world has believed in the heroism of 
a Lucretia, a Mutius Scoevola, and has been warmed 
and inspired by the idea. Now comes some historical 
critic, and assures us, that these persons never had a 
real existence; that it is all fiction and fable; invented 
by the grand imagination of the old Eomans. What 
have we to do with such pitiful truth ? If the Eomans 
were great enough to invent such things, let us at leasts 
be great enough to believe them." 



THE BIBLE. 

** WiTHiir this awful volume lies 
The mystery of mysteries j 
And happiest they of human race. 
To whom God hath granted grace, 
To read, to fear, to hope, to pray, 
To lift the latch and force the way : 
For better had they ne'er been born, 
Than read to doubt, or read to scorn." 

Sir Walter ScoU, 
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^'Bbama lives in oar hearts^ therefore our senses 
never grow old; and we see him in each of his crea- 
tions and gifts 3 therefore joy never fails us." 

Krummacher's Parables. 



EXTRACTS FROM DAVEZAC. 
THE ROSE HARVEST AT THE HAGUE. 

" The harvest of roses draws to the fields where they 
are cultivated, near the Hague, numerous visitants. In 
the month of May, nothing can be imagined more beau- 
tiful, than the aspect of those rose-fields. The air, filled 
with the sweetest emanations, makes you aware of your 
approach to them, before you come in sight, surrounded 
as they are, by thick, live hedges, intended to guard the 
young buds from the inclement winds. An air of festi- 
vity spread all around, proclaims that this is no vulgar 
field-work. Hundreds of young girls, dressed as if for 
a village holiday, commence the gathering with appro- 
priate songs. The first time I witnessed this novel har- 
vest, it seemed like a dream. I became doubtful whether 
I stood on Batavian . ground. The ethereal sweetness 
inhaled in every breeze, the earth covered as it were, 
with a green carpet embroidered with roses, the melodi- 
ous voices of so many young and beautiful girls, would 
have indeed wafted the imagination to the milder re- 
gions of Greece, or Italy, but that the azure eyes, and 
golden air of the pretty Bosieres, proclaimed them of 
Norman race. These roses, gathered in Holland, strange 
as it may appear, are shipped to Constantinople, des- 
tined to return to Europe, so concentrated by chemical 
art, that the perfume of ten thousand is often used, by 
a lady^ to scent her embroidered handkerchief. The 
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roses are packed up in large hogsheads, and in alternate 
layers of flowers, and salt, and pressed with great 
force." 

"At Amsterdam, Utrecht, Rotterdam, the Hagne, 
but above all, at Harlaero, the flora] city, crowds of all 
classes of society assemble at the flower-markets, which 
are held twice a week. There the rich attends, to make 
exclusively his own, by purchase, the emeralds, the 
rubies, the sapphires of the vegetable kingdom, formed 
in the depths of the earth, through the slow elaboration 
of ages; but the humble violet and rose, are taken to 
the home of the poor, to light the gloom of his lowly 
shed." 

" The fancied virtues of plants, drew the attention of 
mankind, in the earliest ages. Helen prepared for Tele- 
machus, when the youth sought the hospitality of Mene- 
laus, a beverage that worked the oblivion of all painful 
thoughts, and lulled the weary traveller to balmy sleep. 
In this plant, although the poet does not name it, we 
recognize the poppy, whose soporific virtue was already 
known. The Druids used a golden sickle, to cut the 
sacred misletoe, on the sixth day of the moon. The 
vervain was held in such veneration by the Romans, 
that they gathered it after libations of wine and honey, 
at the rising of the dog-star, and always with the left 
hand. The plants thus collected, were used to sweep 
the temple of Jupiter, to sprinkle lustral water and to 
appease discord j hence it was borne by heralds, a class 
of whom were called Yerbenarii. At their banquets, 
both Greeks and Romans strewed the floor with vervain, 
as its perfume tbey believed, preserved the brain from 
the effects of wine, induced purity of thought, and in- 
spired tbe mind with innocent mirth." 
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« Flowers enliven age and bring back in pleasing 
associations; the perfumed remembrances of by-gone 
days. The influence of perfume on the mind, is illus- 
trated by a circumstance in the life of the Sultan Baber, 
the conqueror of Hindostan, who, when a melon was 
brought him from his own region, — it being then un- 
known in India, — said, ' Its sweet odor brought back 
to my mind, my native land, and my friends there, 
and abundant tears fell from my eyes." 



PASSAGES FROM CARLYLE'S " PAST AND PRESENT." 

" To make some nook of God's creation a little fruit- 
fuller, better, more worthy of God ; to make some hu. 
•man hearts a little wiser, manfuller, happier, more 
blessed ! this is work for a Christian." 

" The wealth of a man, is the number of things that 
he loves and blesses ; that he is loved, and blessed by." 

" The herdsman in his poor clay shealing, where his 
very cow and dog are friends to him, not a cataract but 
carries memories for him, not a mountain but nods old 
recognition, his life, all encircled as in a blessed mother's 
arms, is it poorer than the man's, with ass-loads of yel- 
low metal ? " 

"O UNWISE mortals, that forever change and shifty 
and say — yonder , and not here. Blessed is he, that con- 
tinueth where he is. Here let us rest, and lay out seed- 
fields, here let us learn to dwell. Here, the seeds that 
we plant will yield us fruit, the acorns will become wood 
and pleasant umbrage, if we wait. The sunny plains^ 
and deep indigo, transparent skies of Italy, were all 

12 
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nothing to the great, sick heart of Sir Walter Scott : on 
the back of the Appenines, in bright, spring weather, 
the thought of bleak, Scotch fires, and snow-spotted 
heath and desolation, brings tears into his eyes." 

" Genius is the clearer presence of God Most High 
in man. Wouldst thou coramane with snch an one? 
Wouldst thoa judge him ? Be his peer then. Does that 
lie in thee ? " 



" We give to great men the tribute of our praise, 
when the grave shuts them up from hearing it. We 
take off our hats to them, after they have gone by." 

Jean Paul Richter. 



CARLESSNESS OF CHRISTIANS. 

" Take a heretic, a rebel, a person that hath an ill 
cause to manage ; what he wants in the strength of his 
reason, he shall make up in diligence. While a person 
that hath right on his side, is cold, lazy, and inactive, 
trusting that the goodness of his cause will do it alone. 
So, the wrong prevails ; while evil persons are zealous 
in a bad matter, and Christians remiss in a good." 

Bishop Taylor. 

THE LORD'S PRAYER. 

'< How many millions, and millions of times, has the 
Lord's prayer been preferred by Christians of all de- 
nominations. So wide, indeed, is the sound of it gone 
forth, that daily, and almost without intermission, from 
the ends of the earth, and afar off upon the sea, it is 
ascending to heaven, like incense, and a pure offering. 
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Nor needs it the gift of prophecy to foretell that though 
heaven and earth shall pass away these words of our 
blessed Lord shall not pass away ; till every petition in 
them has been answered till the kingdom of God shall 
come, and his will bo done, on earth, as it is in heaven." 

Montgomery. 

" Sweet thing ! is he so quickly laid to sleep ? Though 
"vve shall have no more the pleasure of his lisping and 
laughing, he shall have no more the pain of crying, nor 
of being sick, nor of dying. Tell my dear sister that 
she is now so much more akin to the other world ; and 
this will be quickly passed by us all. Her boy has but 
gone an hour or two earlier to bed, as children are wont 
to do, and we are undressing to follow. And the more 
we put off the love of this present world, and all things 
superfluous beforehand, the less shall we have to do, 
when we ourselves lie down." — Archbishop Leighton, 



THE HOUR OF DEATH. 
" When death approaches, many a depressed eye 
raises high its glance, and beams forth in a wonder- 
OU8 manner once, before it is extinguished. Many a 
silent mouth opens itself then, for the first time, and 
speaks beautiful, evangelic words. Many a lip, for the 
first time, breathes forth on the death-bed, a long cher- 
ished love. In life it was so silent, so still therein; 
one fancied it was quite desolate, but the Deliverer 
approached, and now one hears the heavenly voice, 
which hitherto, like a captive-bird, mournfully speech- 
less, for the first time eingeth thereat. Yes, there are 
those who only first begin properly to live, at the hour 
of death." 
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"It is impossible to make people nnderstaod their 
ignorancey for it reqaires knowledge to perceive that; 
and therefore, he who perceives it, hath it not/' 



"Ir a man be gracious to strangers, it shows he is a 
citizen of the world, and that his heart is no island cut 
off from other shores, but a continent that joins them/' 

Bishop Taylor. 

" Sib, I am a true laborer ; I earn what I have ; g^t 
that I wear ; owe no man -, envy no man's happiness ; 
glad of other men's good ; content with my own." 

Shakspeare^s Shepherd. 

GOODNESSS OF GOD. 

" All the face of heaven is a repository for influences, 
and breath, fruitful showers, and fair refreshments." 

Bishop Taylor. 



" Think not, the good, 
The gentle deeds of mercy thou has done, 
Shall die forgotten all ; the poor, the prisoner, 
The fatherless the friendless, and the widow, 
Who daily own the bounty of thy hand, 
Shall cry to heayen and pull a blessing on thee." 

Bowe. 



CONCLUSION OF SIR WALTER RALEIGH'S HISTORY 
OF THE WORLD. 

^' It is therfore Death alone, that can suddenly make 
a mau to know himself. He telieth the most proud 
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and insolent that they are but objects, and humbleth 
them at the instant, making them cry, complain and 
repent, yea, even to hate their forepassed happiness. 
He taketh the account of the rich and proveth him 
to be a beggar, a naked beggar, having interest in 
nothing, but the gravel that fills his mouth. He hold- 
eth a glass before the eyes of the most beautiful making 
them see and acknowledge their deformity and rotten- 
ness. Oh, eloquent, just and mighty Death ! they 
whom none could advise, thou hast persuaded ; what 
none hath dared thou hast done ; whom all the world 
hath flattered, hast thou alone cast out of the world, 
and despised. Thou hast drawn together all the far- 
stretched greatness, all the pride, cruelty and ambition 
of men, and covered it all over with these two narrow 
words, Hicjacety 



AUTUMN. 

" The skies of autumn wear a deeper blue, 
The moon and stars put forth a purer light j 
And lo 1 the magic frosts in one brief night 

Have robed the forests in a brighter hue. 

Go, where the mellow sunshine softly plays 
And there, by plain or hillside thou shalt hear 
Sounds sweeter far, than charmed thy listening ear, 

"When song of birds beguiled the summer days ; 
Sweet sounds, but sad, the low and murmuring wail 

Of autumn winds that sigh among the trees 
Telling of death, a wild and mournful wail 

And forcing solemn thought on minds at ease. 
Oh ! if our hearts might thus be wiser made 
*Twere well that leaves should fall and brightest flowers should 
fade." 

Hon, James Dixon, 
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WORDS OF FREDERICK WILLIAM HI. OF PRUSSIA. 

" God hath helped me. Shall 1 not, with the powers 
entrusted to me, render help to otiiers V 

"Havb you never played at top? Let not happy 
children be disturbed^ and thereby grieved. Our 
youthful daya are few. 

" Eabth is our workhouse, and Heaven is, or should 
be, our storehouse. Our chief business here, is to lay up 
treasures there" 

Br. Qrynoeua. A German : ahovJt 1550. 



<< Thin the king gathered together all his host, and 
his cavalry, and came against Xativa, as a hungry lion 
goes against a sheep, or like the coming of a great flood 
in its hour." — Chronicle of the Oid, Campeador, 



A GERMAN EPITAPH. 

^< A GABDENER Walking among his flower-beds, started 
and exclaimed, ^ Who has plucked my choicest flower ? ' 
He was answered, * Uie Master gathered itJ And the 
gardener held his peace." 



" Season, a little, I pray you, your coldly compound- 
ed style, with * Attic salt and the honey of Hymettus."' 



<< The Duke of Luxembourg, on his death-bed de- 
clared^ that he would have cherished more "deeply the 
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memory of having given a cup of cold water to a fellow- 
creature in poverty and distress, than of all the victo- 
ries he had achieved, with their scenes of blood, miserj', 
and desolation." 

" What hast thou, 
Within thy red-leaved tablet ? Myrtle leaves, 
And slips of rose ? I tell thee-thou'rt a fool ! 
For one shall lose all freshness presently, 
And t'other prick thy finger with its thorns. 
So 'tis with Cupid's keepsakes. Stand aloof 
From his blind bounties." 

" So, now then, I shall ask myself to sing, 
And granting I agree to the request, 
I think you ought to thank me." 

" I feel like a dull seed in the cold earth." 

" So we fling out 
The tendrils of the heart, to bear us up." 

Bayley^a •* Festua.^^ 

" Love, is the shadow of the morning, which de- 
creases, as the day advances. Friendship is the shadow 
of the evening, that deepens with the setting sun." 

German Adage. 

" The fishes are mute, lest they should reveal the 
secrets of the great deep:" 



EXTEMPORANEOUS WIT. 

^'At Newburyport, Mass., a circle were amusing 
themselves with epitaphs for each other, and Miss 
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Gould, tke poetess, produced the following on Hon. 
Caleb Gushing, then a counsellor-at-law, remarkable for 
ambition, and since, a distinguished public functionary : 

** Lay aside, all je dead, 

In the very next bed 
Reposes the body of Gushing, 

He has crowded hii^ way 
"*• Through the world, as they say, 

And even though dead, may he pushing,'''* 

This effusion prompted the annexed response : 

" Here lies one, whose wit 

Without wounding, could hit, 
Oh I green be the turf that's above her, * 

Having sent every beau 

To the regions below, 
She has gone down herself, ^br a lovers 



FROM CARLYLE. 

" Literature when noble, is not easy : but only when 
ignoble. Literature is a quarrel, and a duel, with the 
whole world of darkness, that lies both without, and 
within : rather a hard fight at times. Thou, therefore, 
wlierever thou art, wrestle, and duel along, cheerfully to 
the end, and make no remarks." 



WAR. 



" There is no profession so unprosperous; as that of 
war. Beside the envy and jealously of men, the spoils, 
famine, and slaughter of the innocent, devastations and 
burnings, with a world of miseries laid on tbe laboring, 
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poor, they are so hateful to God, that with good reason 
did Moulae, the Marshal of France confess, that were 
not the mercies of God infinite and without restriction, 
it were in vain for those of his profession to hope for 
any portion of them, seeing that the cruelties by them 
permitted and committed, are also infinite/' 

Sir Walter Raleigh, ' 

PRAYER OF THE NATIVES OF MADAGASCAR. 

" Oh Eternal ! have mercy upon me, because I am 
passing away. Oh Infinite ! because I am weak. Oh 
Sovereign of Life ! because I am poor. Oh All Suffi- 
cient ! because I am nothing." 



CHINESE PROVERBS. 

"A LIE, having no legs, cannot stand; but having 
wings, it fleeth far and wide. 



HUMILITY. 

CaoMWELL, being angry at Sir Matthew Hale, for dis- 
missing a jury illegally chosen, in order to favor the 
Lord Protector, told him he was " not fit to be a judge." 
The wise and learned man made no answer, except, 
" that is very true " 



A PEACEFUL SPIRIT. 

An aged clergyman of Frome, England, being asked 
how he had always avoided quarrels, answered, " By 
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letting the angry person have all the quarrel to himself." 
Afterward, when there were symptoms of conciliation, 
his people would say, " Come, let us remember our old 
minister, and since it takes two to make a regular quar 
rel, leave the angry man to try a quarrel by himself." 



PITTACUS, 

One of the wisest men of Greece, ordained that whoever 
committed a fault, in a state of intoxication, should re- 
ceive double punishment. 



DEATH OF A MOTHER. 

The death of a mother bursts a tie, which no other 
affliction can possibly dissolve." 



PITT. 



" Hadst thou but lived, though reft of power, 
A watchman on some lonely tower. 
Thy thrilling voice had warn'd the land 
When fraud or danger were at hand, 
By thee, as by a beacon-light 
Our pilots had kept course aright j 
As some proud column, though alone, 
Thy strength had propp'd a tottering throne. 

— Now, is that stately column broke. 
The beacon-light is quenched in smoke, 
The trumpet's silver sound is still, 

The warder silent on the hill. 

— Oh think I how to his latest day. 

When Death close hovering, claimed his prey. 
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With Palinure's unaltered mood 

From at his dangerous post he stood, 

Each call for needful rest repell'd, 

With dying hand the rudder held, 

Till in his fall, with fateful sway, 

The steerage of the realm gave way. 

— Then, while on Britain*s thousand plains, 

One unpolluted church remains, 

"Whose peaceful bells ne'er sent around 

The bloody tocsin's maddening sound, 

But still upon the hallow'd day, 

Convokes a train to praise and pray, 

While faith and civil rights are dear, 

Dew this cold marble with a tear, — 

He who preserved them, Pitt, lies here." 

Sir Walter ScoU, 



" Those who say that our thoughts are not our own, 
because they resemble the ancients, might as well say 
that our faces are not our own, because they are like 
our fathers." — Fope. 



MILTON. 

" Argue not 
Against Heaven's hand or will, nor bate a jot 
Of heart or hope, but still bear up, and steer 
Bight onward." 



CHILDREN. 

'* Give us light, amid our darkness, 
Let us know the good from ill. 
Hate us not for all our blindness. 
Lead us, love us, show us kindness,. 
You may make us what you wilL 
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" We shall be whatever you make us, 
Make ns wise and make us good, 
Make us strong for time of trial, 
Teach us temperance, self-denial. 
Patience, kindness, fortitude." 

Mary Momtt, 

/ "Conversation ripens the understanding; but soli- 
tude is the school of genius." 



'^ Greatness and goodness are not means but ends. 
Has he not always treasures, always friends 
The great, good man ? 

Three treasures, love, and light, 
And calm thoughts, regular as infants breath ; 
Three changeless friends, more sure than day and night, 
Himself, — his Maker, — and the Angel Death." 

CoXeridge, 



KNOWLEDGE IN YOUTH. 

" What we learn in youth, says a fine writer, grows 
op with us, and in time becoraeS; a part of the mind 
itself." 



LINES FROM "FESTUS." 

" The tooth-like-aching ruin of the body, 
With the heart all out." 

man's lesson. 

" Lo. All mankind are students. How to live, 
And how to die, their one great lesson still." 



J 
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EARLT RISING. 

" I AM an early riser, and love to hail 
The dreamy struggle of the stars with dawn, 
And kiss the feet of morning, as she walks 
In dewy light, along the odorous hills." 

INFANT INNOCENCE. 

" See, the new-bodied soul 
Is swinging with the motion of the heavens. 
And hath not caught, as yet, earth^s backening coarse." 

" THE WRATH OF MAN SHALL PRAISE THEE," ETC. — Psolm, 

" To Thee, Oh God, all being, is a harp 
Whereon thou makest mightiest melody." 

JUDGMENT ON SIN. 

" Slow-paced, or late-arriving, still it comes." 

GOOD MEN. 

" Ah ! there are those, who walk 
" Abreast with angels, and the Future, — here." 

SANCTIFIED PHILOSOPHY. 

" Upon the summit of each mountain-thought. 

Worship thou God / " • 

MONUMENT. 

" Hbre is a statue to some mighty man. 
Who beat his name on the drum of the world's ear. 
Till it was stupified, and I suppose 
Not knowing what it was about, rear'd up 
This marble mockery of mortality." 

A pure SPIRIT. 

" It holds the starry transcript of the skies. 
Book-like, within its bosom." 
13 
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MENTAL TOIL. 

" Till, bj degrees, from wrestling with my soul 
I gather'd strength to hold the fleet thoughts fe.st, 
And make them bless me.*' 

Bailey, 



<< When it rainS; let it rain. When there are calmSy 
let there be calms. Eegrets are both useless and sinful." 

Rev, Br, Poor, 



STUDIES OF AN AUTHOR. 

« To cheer thy solitary labors, poor autborling, re- 
member; that the secret studies of an author, are the 
sunken piers upon which to rest the bridge of his fame, 
spanning the dark waters of oblivion. Out of sight in- 
deed, are they, but without them no superstructure can 
stand secure." • 



LONGFELLOW. 

" Falls have their risings, wanings have their primes,. 
And desperate sorrows wait their better times, 
Ebbs have their floods, and autumns have their springs. 
All states have changes, hurried with the swings 
Of chance and time, still riding to and fro, 
Terrestial bodies, and celestial too. 
— How often have I vainly grop'd about. 
With lengthened arms, to find a passage out j 
Shine forth, great glory I shine I that I may see 
Both how to loathe myself,, and honor thee." 
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FROM "MEMOIR OF REV. ERSKINE J. HA WES." 

" When a very young child, he earnestly begged his 
mother to get him a star. The scene is fresh in mem- 
ory. It was autumn, the season when the bright star 
Capella, shone conspicuous^^ in the north-east, just at 
the hour of his retiring. He had preceded his mother, 
and when she reached him, was standiqg by a window 
at the head of the stairs, gazing intently at the brilliant 
object. Pointing towards it, he exclaimed, * Mother ! 
do get a ladder and climb up there. Tear the world 
down, — get me that star ! ' 

" When somewhat more than three years old, his 
father went to Europe, and Asia, and was absent seve- 
ral months. Thinking to cheer him, on the reception 
of each letter, his mother shewed him the name at the 
bottom, for him to kiss. At length, after repeated acts 
of the kind, holding the letter in his hand, with that 
emphasis of tone and manner, which only real earnest- 
ness can give, he exclaimed, < I don't want any more 
paper papas, I want my own papa. Why don't he 
come ? ' 

" Among the sources of comfort left to cheer him, in 
the absence of one whom he loved best, was his only . 
sister. She was now ten years old, and it was her de- 
light to aid her mother in the care of the little boy. 
The long summer days were never too long for this. 
The sunshine and the fair earth were made to contri- 
bute to the furtherance of her plans. They were the 
capital, the storehouse whence she drew her resources. 
With the little brother, she would roam over the fields 
and groves, listening to the song of the birds, or the 
music of the waterfall, and uniting her own sweet voice 
with the ever-varying cadences of Nature. A pebble,* 
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a damp of moss, eveu a variegated leaf, were to her far 
richer treasures of enjoymeut than the most costly to^. 
It was douhtless owing to the vent thus given his raind 
in its early formative period, that he ever after had 
such a high appreciation of the beauties of Nature. As 
he advanced in life, his store of pebbles and shells, min- 
erals and fossils, were treasured with the greatest care. 
One of the last things that sister did for him, when in 
mature years she became a missionary to Syria, was to 
gather chalcedony for his cabinet, among the rocks and 
mountains of Asia Minor, near Smyrna, and pebbles 
and shells from the shores of the Euxine and Mar- 
mora. 

" !Now, she sleeps far away, amid the Moslem dead. 
There, on the banks of the village-bordered and beauti- 
ful Bospborus, the remains of tbat lovely young Chris- 
tian repose, waiting the resurrection of the just." 

Mrs, Louisa Hawes. 



SOLITARY STUDY. 

" I AM alone, and yet 
In this deep solitade, there is a rash 

As though around me met 
A throng of viewless wings. I hear a gush 
Of utter'd harmonies. Heaven meeting eanh, 
And bidding it rejoice with high and holy mirth. 

" Still keep, Oh keep me near you. 
Compass me round with those ethereal wings. 

Still let my glad soul hear yon 
Striking your anthems out from golden strings. 
Until with you I mount and join the song. 
An angel like to you, amid yon white-robed throng." ' 

Rev, George Betkune. 
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VIRGIL'S EPITAPH. 

" I SUNG flocks, — heroes, — tillage : — Mantua gave 
Me life, — Brandusium, deatJi, — Naples, a grave," 



WICKLIFFE. 

" The first perceptible throb of the spirit of the 
Reformation, was in the bosom of Wickliffe. His mis- 
sion, however, seems chiefly to have been that of a her- 
ald. He rose as a morning star, and having given some 
high token of the future, disappeared. But the great 
work that may be said to have begun, moved silently 
onward in the hands of his followers, persecuted and 
despised though they were, during the next century. 
Then came Henry the Eighth, as contradictory a piece 
of humanity as the world ever saw ; a Catholic, from 
prejudice, and a Protestant out of spite; a stout rebel 
against the authority of Eome, but a submissive re- 
ciever, and vigorous defender of her dogmas ; the head 
of a reformed nation, and yet the persecutor of reform- 
ers within its bosom." 

Eev, Br. William B. Sprague, 

From " Oration before the Phi Bd^a Kappa Society ^ at 
Harvard University, Cambridge, 



TRUE PATRIOTISM. 

" The true statesman, ought to be also, and first 
Christ's man. Patriotism without Christianity, is not a 
strong sentiment. He who has resolved to stand on the 
side of God, is the best friend of his country ; and there 
is no earthly country good enough to be loved safely, 

13* 
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except that love be hallowed by faith in a better coun- 
try, even an heavenly. 

" What man is, works itself into what ho doeSj spirit 
determines life, principles shape institutions. Men do 
not gather figs of thistles, or of a bramble bush, grapes, 
nor from dishonest and profane legislators, a noble, 
Christian state. 

" Unless we live in some consistency with the princi- 
ples out of which our Eevolution sprang, we shall gain 
no more by a change of rulers, than Eome gained by the 
expulsion of the Tarquins. 

" We shall be ashamed to recur to our ancestral an- 
nals, just as the Boman authorities in a corrupt age, 
were afraid to show the populace the old code of Numa, 
lest the palpable inconsistency should rouse indignation 
into' rebellion. Pleasure will become the scandalous 
substitute for patriotism, just as enervated Athens, 
when truth and honor were lost, dreaded Philip, 'not 
as the enemy of her liberty , but of her luxury ; ' or as the 
emasculated subjects of Augustus, angry at his severi- 
ties, were tamely pacified, when he recalled Pylades the 
comedian, to make sport for them in the theatre." 

Rev. Br, F. D, Huntington. 

From " Sermon on Christian Citizenship and Honest 
Legislation** 

EARLY INFLUENCES. 

" We begin this our mortal experience, not with acts 
grounded on reason or judgment, not with ideas received 
through language, but by simple imitation. Under the 
guidance of this, we lay our foundations. The child 
looks and listens, and whatever tone of feeling, or man- 
ner of conduct is displayed around him, sinks into his 
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plastic Boul, and becomes a mould of his being ever after. 
The very treatment of the nursery is significant; the 
petulance, the passion, the gentleness or the tranquility 
there exhibited are reproduced in the child. His soul, 
for a considerable period, is merely a receptive nature, 
without choice or selection. A little further on, he be- 
gins voluntarily to copy everything he sees. Voice, 
manner, gait, everything that the eye takes in, the 
mimic instinct, delights to act over. And thus we 
have a whole generation of future men receiving from 
ns their very beginnings, and the deepest impulses of- 
life and immortality. They watch us every moment, — 
in the family, beside the hearth, at the table ; and when 
we are meaning them neither good or evil, when we are 
conscious of exerting no influence over them, they are 
drawing from us impressions, and models of habit, 
which if wrong, nothing but heavenly discipline can 
wholly remove, or if right, no bad associations utterly 
dissipate. Now, it may be doubted, I think, whether 
in all the active influence of our lives, we do so much to 
shape the destiny of our follow-men, as in this single 
article of uncfonscious influence over children." 

Eev. Br. Horace BushnelL 
From '• The New Life." 



THE GRIEF OF ORPHEUS. 

"By Strymon's frozen bank he sate alone. 
The rocks were mov'd with pity by his moan. 
Trees bent their heads to listen to his lay, 
And tigers lingered o'er the untasted prey. 
— So, hid in poplar shades, her children gone. 
The mother-nightingale laments alone, 
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Wbose nest some prying diarl hatK found, and thence 
By stealth conrej'd anfeather*d innocence. 
Thus she supplies the night with plaintive strains, 
And melancholy music fills the plains." 

VirgU. 

From the " Faurih Georgie," 



A WEDDING IN CONNECTICUT, IN 1646. 

" A YOUNG couple in Saybrook, were to be married. 
The day was fixed, and a magistrate from one of the 
npper towns on the river, engaged to perform the rite, 
for there was not, it seems, any person in Saybrook, 
duly qualified to officiate on such an occasion. But, as 
the ancient record mentions, ' there falling out at that 
time a great snow, he who intended to go down thither, 
was hindered by the depth of the drifts;' the paths be- 
ing obliterated, travelling obstructed, and intercourse 
with the interior interrupted. 

" Yet, the nuptials must not be delayed, without in- 
evitable necessity. Application was therefore made to 
Governor Winthrop, to come and unite the parties. 
But he, deriving his authority from Massachusetts, 
could not legally officiate in Connecticut. He therefore 
invited them to come to a place, which has since been 
called ' Bride-Brook,' as being within the bounds of his 
own jurisdiction, where he would have power to solem- 
nize the rite. 

" His proposition was accepted. On the brink of this 
little stream, which was the boundary between two col- 
onies, the parties met, — Winthrop and his friends from 
Pequot, and the bridal train from Saybrook. Here, the 
ceremony was performed under the shelter of no roof, 
by no hospitable fireside, without any accommodations 
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but those furnished by the snow-covered earth, the 
over-arching heavens, or perchance, the sheltering side 
of a forest of pines and cedars. 

"Romantic lovers have sometimes plighted their 
faith by joining hands over a narrow streamlet; but 
never, perhaps, before or since, was the legal rite per- 
formed in a situation so wild and solitary, and under 
circumstances so interesting and peculiar. Simple and 
homely as the accompaniments must have been, a glow 
of hallowed beauty will ever rest upon the scene. We 
fancy that we hear the foot-tramp upon the crisp snow ; 
the ice cracks as they cross the frozen stream, winds 
sigh through the leafless forest, and the clear voice of 
Winthrop swells upon the ear, like a devout strain of 
music, — now low, then rising high to heaven, as it 
passes through the varied accents of tender admonition, 
legal decision, and solemn prayer. The impressive 
group stand around, wrapped in their frosty mantles, 
with heads reverently bowed down, and at the given 
sign, two plighted hands came forth from among the 
furs, and are clasped together in token of a life-long, 

affectionate trust." 

Miss Frances M, Caulkins. 
Author of the " Histories of Norwich and New London,'* 



POPULAR EDUCATION. 

" It is a mistake arising from limited views of human 

capabilities, to rest satisfied with the physical welfare of 

our fellow-men. Yet on the subject of a right culture 

of the people, there is more hope to be gathered from 

the apathy of ignorance, than from the self-satisfaction 

of an indolent contentment." 

James Simpson, of Edinburgh. 
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THE YOUNG SHEPHERDESS. 

" She hath risen up from her morning prayer, 
And chained the wayes of her golden hair, 
K She hath kissed her sleeping sister's cheek, 

And breathed the blessing she might not speak, 
Lest the whisper should break the dream that smiled 
On the snow-white brow of the sinless child. 

— Her fleecy lamb, and her purpling dove 
Have taken their food from the hand they love, 
The low, deep coo, and the plaintive bleat 

In that morning calm, how clear and sweet. 

— Ere the sun hath glanced on the dawning hours, 
She hath watered the glow of her garden-flowers, 
And welcomed the hum of the earliest bee 

In the moist bloom working so drowsily : 
Then up, by the flow of the rock-bound rill 
She trips away to her pastoral hill, 
And as she lifts her glistening eyes 
In the joy of her heart to the dewy skies, 
She feels that her sainted parents bless 
The life of their orphan shepherdess." 

Professor John Wilson, 
Of the University of Edinburgh. 



MOTIVES. 

" There is a wide difference between practicing moral 
duties, and being a Christian. True Christianity is a 
religion of motives. It substitutes an eternal motive 
for an earthly one, — the love of God, for the love of 
self, and of the world. There are persons who practice 
temperance and other virtues which Christianity incul- 
cates, but who never think of doing it because they are 
so inculcated. It would be as absurd to call them Chris- 
itians, as to ascribe a knowledge of mechanics to savages. 
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because they chance to employ the lever, or the princi- 
ples of astronomy to animals, because in walking they 
preserve the centre of gravity. A Christian is one 
whose motives of action are Christian faith and Chris- 
tian obedience, and who is moreover able to give a rea- 
son of the hope that is in him." — Archbishop Whately, 



KNOWLEDGE. 

" It is only a system of government that sacrifices 
the many to the few, that dreads the diffusion of knowl- 
edge. A good government encourages education, were 
it only to enable the governed rightly to appreciate the 
blessings they enjoy." — Aristotle. 



LOST LABOR. 

" It seldom happens that a man in any part of his 
life, derives either convenience or positive advantage 
from some of the most laborious and troublesome parts 
of his study and education." — Adam Smith. 



THE HISTORIAN. 

"The national consciousness, expressing itself in 
works of narrative and illustration, is history. A peo- 
ple, whose days of glory ard victory have been celebra- 
ted by the pen of a Livy, whose misfortunes and decline 
have been bequeathed to posterity in the pages of a 
Tacitus, acquires a strange pre-eminence through the 
genius of her historians, and is no longer in any danger 
of being classed with the vulgar multitude of nations, 
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which occupying no place in the records of haman in- 
tellect, as soon as they have performed their part of 
conquest or defeat on the stage of the world, pass away 
from view, and forever sink in oblivion. The painter 
and the sculptor, though endued with all the power and 
magic of their art ; the philosopher, though he may be 
able to scrutinize the hidden depths of human thought, 
rare as these attainments may be, are during the period 
of their lives, known and appreciated by comparatively 
a few. But the sphere of a historian's influence extends 
with the progress of ages ; his name shines brighter and 
broader as it grows old. The glory of the conqueror, 
after a few centuries have sunk into the all-whelming, 
all-destroying abyss of time, is ever-fading in lustre, 
until at length it affords a subject of exultation to some 
plodding antiquarian, that he is able to discover faint 
glimmerings of a name that once challenged the admi- 
ration or awe of the world." 

Frederick Schlegd. 
From " Lectures on the History of Literature" 



BURN'S EPITAPH ON HIMSELF. 

" The poor inhabitant below 
Was quick to learn, and wise to know 
And keenly felt the friendly glow 

And softer flame. 
But thoughtless follies laid him low^ 
And staiu'd his name. 

" Mortal, attend I Howe'er thy soul 
Soar fancy's flights beyond the pole, 
Or darkly grub this earthly hole - 

In low pursuit, 
Know, — prudent, cautious self-control 

Is Virtue's root." 
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SAINTLY FEELINGS. 

" Brethren beloved in the Lord, I have been with 
you almost thirty-seven years. During all this period, 
I am not conscious of having cherished unkind feelings 
to any clergyman of the diocese, or of having uttered 
unkind language to any one. I am not conscious that 
any one has, by thought or word, manifested unkind- 
ness toward me. All this is, to me, a source of un- 
mingled satisfaction. And if the present should be our 
last meeting, I feel that we shall part in peace and mu- 
tual charity." 

Charge of Bishop Brownell, to the clergy of his dio- 
cese of Connecticut 

This excellent prelate, the senior bishop of the Epis- 
copal Church in the United States, still retains at past 
the age of fourscore, the veneration and love of all who 
know him. 



APPEAL FOR OUR ABORIGINES. 

** As a Christian, I take issue with any one who 
claims that God has created any human being who is 
incapable of civilization, or who cannot receive the Gos- 
pel of Jesus Christ. Such an assertion is only worthy 
of infidelity. Admit this self-evident truth, and then 
we are compelled to look for the causes which have 
brought degradation, sorrow and death to this heathen 
race. The North American Indian is a savage, and like 
all other heathen men, fierce, vindictive, and cruel, when 
his animal passions Tiro unrestrained by civilization and 
Christianity. And yet in his attachments to home, 
kindred and country, in his natural virtues, in his be- 
lief in a great Spirit ; he will compare favorably with 
any heathen race on earth. 

14 
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" Our first dealing with them as a government was 
based upon a falsehood. We purchased their land as 
of an independent nation, forgetting they were our 
heathen wards. In all our relations we have persis- 
tently carried out the idea that they were a sovereign 
people. If it is true that a nation can exist within a 
nation, that these heathen were to send no ambassadors 
to us, and we none to them, that they had no power to 
compel us to observe a treaty, and that we did not look 
to them for inherent power to observe it for themselves, 
then our first step was a fatal mistake. They did not 
possess one single element of sovereignty, and had they 
possessed it, we could not in justice to ourselves have 
permitted them to exercise it in the duties which are 
necessary to a nation's self-existence. 

" The second and more fatal error was a natural in- 
ference from the first. Because we had treated with 
them as an independent nation we left them without a 
government. Their rude patriarchal government was 
always weakened and often destroyed by the new treaty 
relations. The chiefs lost all independence of action, 
and sooner or later became the pliant tools of traders 
and agents, powerful for mischief, but powerless for good. 
Nothing was given to supply the place of this defective 
tribal government. The only being in America who 
has no law to punish the guilty, or to protect the inno- 
cent, is the treaty Indian. Thefts, murders, violence to 
women, where death has followed, have been committed 
by white and red men, and the law did not hold in 
check their evil passions. The only law administered 
by ourselves was to pay a premium for crime. The 
penalty of theft was deducted from the annuity of 
the tribe, leaving the thief to profit by his ill gotten 
gains. 
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" These evils have been increased by every evil influ- 
ence, and even fostered by the careless unconcern of the 
government. We have taken no steps to restrain sav- 
age warfare among the tribes at variance. They have 
murdered each other in our streets ; fought beside our 
villages; even shaken their gory scalps in our faces, and 
we did not know that we were nursing passions sure to 
break out in violence and blood. There was no mark 
of condemnation upon their pagan customs, for even 
high officials have paid them to hold heathen dances to 
amuse a crowd. The government instead of compelling 
these men to live by honest labor, has fostered idleness, 
and encouraged savage life by paj'ments of money, by 
purchases of beads, trinkets, scalping knives, and really 
given the weight of official influence on the side of sav- 
age life. The sale of the firewater has been the most 
unblushing, when we knew that if it made drunkards of 
white men, it made red men devils. 

** The system of trade was ruinous to honest traders, 
and pernicious to the Indian. It prevented all efi^orts 
for personal independence and acquisition of property. 
The debts of the shiftless and indolent were paid out of 
the sale of the patrimony of the tribe. If an Indian 
forsook his wild life, built himself a house and cultivated 
the soil, he had no redress against the lawlessness of 
wild men. The Government has promised him that his 
home should be secured b}'- a patent, that he might feel 
fiomething of manhood in owning it, but no patent has 
ever been issued. Every influence which could add to 
the degradation of this hapless race, seemed to be the 
inheritance of themselves and children. Such a mis- 
taken policy would be bad enough in the hands of the 
wisest afid best of men. 

" It was made an hundred fold worse by making the 
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. office of an Indian a^ent, one simply of reward for poli- 
tical service. It has been sought, not because it was 
one of the noblest trusts ever committed to man, to tiy 
and redeem a heathen people, and lead them out of their 
darkness, to the light of Christian civilization, but be- 
cause upon a pittance of salary a fortune could be real- 
ized in four years. The voice of the whole nation has 
declared that the Indian Department was the most cor- 
rupt in the Government. Citizens, editors, legislators, 
heads of departments, and the President himself, alike 
agree that it has been characterized by inefficiency and 
fraud. The nation knowing this has winked at it, we 
have lacked moral courage to stand up in the fear of 
God and demand a reform : worse than all it was not 
our money. It was a sacred trust confided to us by 
men, where common manliness should have blushed for 
shame at theft. There have been noble instances of 
those who have tried to do their duty, but no one could 
withstand the tide of corruption which pervaded every 
department of Indian affairs. 

" Four years ago the Sioux sold our Government 
eight hundred thousand acres of land, being a part of 
their reservation. The treaty provided that the chiefs 
should hold an open council to dccide^what should be 
be done with the money. Throe of the principal chiefs, 
the ones most deserving of credit, alleged that thoj- were 
not present at such council, and did not know that it 
had been held. Of ninety-six thousand dollars due to 
the Lower Sioux, they had never received a cent. 

" All has been absorbed in claims, except eight hun. 
dred and eighty dollars and fifty eight cents, which is to 
their credit on the books in Washington. Of the portion 
belonging to theUpper Sioux, more than eighty thousand 
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dollars was also taken for claims. Of tho large balance 
due the Upper Sioux, neither the agent nor the Indians 
knew where or how.it was to be paid. For two years 
the Indians have demanded to know what has become 
of their money, and again and again they have threat- 
ened revenge unless they were satisfied. 

" They waited at the agencies two months, discon- 
tented, turbulent, and hungry : then came the outbreak, 
a tale of horrors enough to curdle one's blood. And 
now, who is guilty of the causes which have desolated 
our border ? At whose door is the blood of these inno- 
cent victims ? I believe God will hold the nation guilt}'. 
Even our own white race would not be proof against 
the corrupt influences which have clustered around 
these heathen. It would make a Sodom of any civilized 
community under heaven. I yield to no man in deep, 
heartfelt sympathy for the innocent victims of the re- 
cent massacre, or in deep indignation at the actors in 
this awful drama. It is because I would forever pre- 
vent such scenes that I have for three years besought 
our Government to reform its policy. Canada has not 
had a war since the Kevolution. We have hardly 
passed a year without one. The same tribes there are 
bound by ties of affection to the English Crown; we 
spend millions to suppress Indian wars. 

" Because we fear God, let us fear to cover up iniquity, 
because we also hope in His mercy, let us reform a sys- 
tem which has proved so pernicious. 

" Many of these Indians have been removed again and 
again, and each time been solemnly pledged that this 
should forever be their home. If a removal now takes 
place, we ought to see to it that our nation does its 
-whole duty, that they shall have a strong government; 
an individual right in the soil ; a just system of trade ; a 

14* 
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wise system of civilization, and just agents. It is due 
alike to ourselves and to them, that this system shall 
DO longer be the foster-parent to nurture savage vio- 
lence and blood. Such reforms demand the calmest 
thought of the best men in the nation." 

H. B. Whipple, Bishop of Minnesota, 



DEATH OF A GOOD MAN. 

" I MARKED him on the day of God, ^ 

The church bells called to prayer ; 
With a cheerful step the veteran trod 

To lay his offering there I 
And I knew by the smile on his furrowed brow, 

When his hymn of praise was given, 
That his heart had forgotten its cares below, 

And his treasure was hid in Heaven. 

" But time passed on in its silent course, — 
'Twas summer's golden rain. 
How meet that the Reaper should hasten forth 

To gather the ripened grain I 
An angel came with a mufBed tread. 

And a smile in his glorious eye ; 
And the old man bowed his reverend head. 
And laid him down to die ! " 

Rev, C. W, Everest 



MASON'S ELEGY. 

'* Take, holy earth, all that my soul holds dear. 

Take that best gift, which heaven so lately gave, 

To Bristol's fount I bore, with trembling care 
Her faded form, she bow'd to taste the wave. 

And died ! Does youth, does beauty read this line ? 
Does sympathetic fear their breast alarm ? 
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Speak, dead Maria ! breathe a strain divine. 

Even from the grave thou shalt have power to charm. 
Bid them be pure, be innocent like thee, 

Bid them in duty's sphere as meeklj move, 
And if as fair, from vanity as free. 

As firm in friendship, and as fond in love : 
Tell them, though 'tis an awful thing to die, 

'Twas even to thee, — yet the dread path once trod, 
Heaven lifts its everlasting portals high, 

And bids the pure in heart, behold their God." 



LORD PALMERSTON'S ELEGY. 

" Whoe'er like me, his heart's whole treasure brings. 
With trembling anguish to these Bristol springs, 
. Whoe'er like me to sooth disease and pain, 
Shall seek these salutary springs in vain, 
Condemn'd like me to hear the faint reply. 
To mark the fading cheek, the sinking eye. 
From the pale brow to wipe the damps of death. 
And watch in dumb despair the shortening breath. 
If chance conduct him to this tear-wet line. 
Let the sad mourner know his pangs were mine, 
Ordain'd to lose the partner of my breast, 
Whose virtues warn'd me, and whose virtues blest, 
Framed every tie that binds the soul, to prove 
Her duty, — friendship, and her friendship, — love : 
But yet remembering that the parting sigh 
Appoints the just to slumber, not to die. 
The parting tear I check'd, — I kiss'd the rod, 
And not to Earth resign'd her, — but to God, 



FILIAL AFFECTION OF EDWARD THE FIRST. 

" On leaving Syria, the prince and princess found 
grievous tidings waiting them in Sicily ; first came the 
news of the death of Prince John, their eldest child, a 
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fair and promising boy ; this was followed by intelli- 
gence that Prince Henry, their second son, was also 
dead ; and a third messenger related the death of King 
Henry; and that Edward was himself King of Eng- 
land. 

" Now Edward had borne the loss of his sons with a 
firmness and resignation that astonished all who beheld 
him ; but when told of his father's death, he gave such 
evident tokens of grief, that his uncle, Charles of Anjou, 
then King of Sicily, who was beside him when the in- 
telligence arrived, could not refrain from asking how it 
happened that he bore the loss of his two sweet and 
promising children with such exemplary firmness, yet 
seemed heart-broken at the death of an aged man ? 
Edward then made the following reply, which is equally 
remarkable and creditable to his feelings: 

" * The loss of my children I may hope to see made up . 
to me, by the same God who gave them; but when a 
man has lost a good father, it is not in the course of 
nature for God to send him another ! ' " 



PARAGRAPHS FROM LORD BACON. 

" I CANNOT call riches other than the baggage of virtue, 
though the Roman word, impeditnents, is better ; for as 
the baggage to an army, so are riches to virtue. It 
cannot be spared, nor left behind, yet it hindereth the 
march. Yea, and the care of it sometimes loseth or dis- 
turbcth the victory : of great riches there is no real 
use, except it be in the distribution ; the rest is but 
conceit." 

" It will be acknowledged even by those that practice 
it not, that clear and round dealing is the honor of man's 



SELECTIONS FROM VARIOUS SOURCES. 165 

nature, and that mixture of falsehood is like alloy in 
coin of gold and silver which may make the metal work 
the better, but it embaseth it. For these winding and 
crooked coui^ses are the goi-ngs of the serpent ; which 
gooth basely upon the belly, and not upon the feet. 
There is no vice that doth so cover a man with shame 
as to be found false and perfidious." 

"Men in great places a^e thrice servants — servants 
of the sovereign or state, servants of fame, and servants 
of business; so as they have no freedom, neither in their 
persons, nor in their actions, nor in their times. It is 
a strange desire to seek power and lose liberty ; or to 
seek power above others, and to lose power over a man's 
self. The rising unto place is laborious, and by pains 
men come to greater pains, and it is sometimes base, 
and by indignities, that men come to dignities. The 
standing is slippery, and the regress is either a down- 
fall, or at least an eclipse, which is a melancholy thing:" 

" The senses are reporters to the mind." 

" Wonder is broken knowledge," 

" Why should ignorance of second causes create a more 
devout dependence upon the Great First Cause ? " 

" Man, on the waxen wings of his own reason, striv- 
eth vainly to fly up to God." 

" One of the disciples of Plato hath said, that the 
senses are like the sun ; one revealeth the terrestrial 
globe, but concealeth the stars and planets which are 
the glory of the celestial ; the other discovereth natural 
things, but darkeneth those which are divine." 



166 SELECTIONS FROM VARIOUS SOURCES. 

" Th« earth was primum frigidum," 

" When Diogenes was asked why philosophers fol- 
lowed rich men instead of vice-versa, he answered, * be- 
canse one sort know what they have need of, biit the others 
do not.' " 

" Thb ancient wisdom of Egypt may be seen in what 
the Egyptian priest said to Solon, ' You Greeks are but 
children : you have neither knowledge of antiquity, nor 
antiquity of knowledge.' " 

" Peinces are wont to reward their spies and intelli- 
gencers ; why should the spies and intelligencers of na^ 
ture be disregarded ? " 

" It is not granted to the same man, both to love and 
to be wise" 

" Those things should be held possible which may be 
done by some one, though not by every one ; done by 
many, though not by an individual; done by public 
munificence, though not by private power; done in suc- 
cession of ages, though not during the hour-glass of one 
man's life." 

" Mathematics if the mind be too wandering, fix it ; 
if too inherent in the senses, abstract it." 

" The science of mental investigation being difficult 
and profound, needeth, as Socrates saith, a * Dclian 
diver.' " 

" Aristotle saith, ' the mind hath over the body that 
power which the lord hath over a bondman ; but reason 
hath over the imagination only the commandment of a 
magistrate over a free citizen.' " 
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" Ye admire the Georgics of Virgil, why slight ye the 
georgics of the mind, which treat of the husbandry and 
tillage thereof?" 

" All the labor of man is either to invent that which 
is sought; or to judge that which is invented; or to re- 
tain that which is judged ; or to utter that which is 
retained. So the arts must be four : inquiry or inven- 
tion ; examination or judgment, custody or memory ; 
elocution or tradition." 

" Aristotle saith, ' young men may be happy, yet 
no otherwise than by hope; ' so must we all acknowl- 
edge our minority, and seek the felicity of a future 
world." 

"Men require medicine, not only for their moral 
diseases, but to awaken their sense of them." 

" Ancient politicians were wont to compare the peo- 
ple to the sea, and the orators to the winds, for the sea 
would of itself be calm, if the winds did not move and 
trouble it ; so would the mind be temperate, if the affec- 
tions, like winds, did not throw it into perturbation." 

" The mind is the man, and the knowledge of the 
mind. A man is but what he knoweth." 

" The Almighty hath blessed with felicity, humility 
of mind." 

** Knowledge which tendeth only to lucre, is like the 
golden ball, thrown before Atalanta, which while she 
Btoopeth to take up, the race is hindered." 

** Eemotb antiquity, like &me, muffles her head and 
tells lies." 
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" In the earliest ages, the world was home-bred ; every 
nation scarcely looking beyond its own limits and ter- 
ritories." 

" I HATE taken all knowledge to be my province." 

" A TIMOROUS man is everybody's, and a covetous man 
, is his own." 

" The waters of Parnassas, are not like those of Spa, 
to give a stomach." 

" Court solicitation is an endless question. I assure 
you I have often said, * Bequiesce, anima mea : * but I 
now am otherwise put to my psalter, and continually 
repeat, ' Nolite confidere* " 

" Primus amor is not easily cast off." 

" Three of the upluckiest of all vices, are disloyalty, 
ingratitude, and insolency ; for they seldom have their 
doom adjourned to the world to come." 

" There is a great difference whether the tortoise 
gathered herself within her shell, hurt or unhurt." 

" Merit is worthier than fame, as obedience is better 
than sacrifice." 

" I THANK God, that I have the privy-coat of a good 
conscience, and have long since put off any fearful care 
of life, or the accidents of life." 

" There is never any vehement love, without some 
absurdity." 

" In my < Advancement of Learning,' I have only 
taken upon me to ring a bell to call other wits together, 
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which is the meanest office ; therefore 1 cannot but de- 
sire to have that bell heard as far as can be." 

"As statues and pictures are dumb histories, so his- 
tories are speaking pictures." 

" The love of learning, and liberal sciences, was ever 
aHbond of friendship in the greatest distance of places." 

" The rising in fortune, seldom amendeth tbe mind ; 
but the removing impediments from the mind, doth of- 
ten clear the passage and current of a man's fortune." 

" If a man entereth into an high imagination thai he 
can compass and fathom all accidents; and ascribeth 
all successes to his forethought ; and the contrary to 
his errors and sleepings, it is commonly seen that the 
evening fortune of that man is not so prosperous as of 
him that without slackening his industry, attributed 
much to felicity, and the Providence above him." 

" The most perfect man, is he who is most susceptible 
of help, improvement, impression, alteration." 

" It is one thing to have the vapor of a thought, and 
another to digest business aright." 

" If want of memory grow through lightness of wit, 
or want of staid attention, then the mathematics or the 
law helpeth ; because they are things, wherein if the 
mind once roam, it cannot recover." 

" It is not possible for nature to' attain even medioc- 
rity of perfection, before she be humbled by knowing 
herself, and her own ignorance. Not only knowledge, 
but also every other gift, which we call gifts of fortune, 
have power to puff up earth ; afflictions level these mole- 

15 
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hills of pride, plough the heart, and make it fit for wis- 
dom to BOW her seed, and grace to bring forth her 
increase. Happy then is that man, both in regard of 
heavenly and earthly wisdom, who is thus wounded to 
be cured, thus broken to be made straight, thus taught 
his own imperfections that he may be purified." 

" Rich soils, are often to be weeded." 

" The censure of a judge, coming slow, but sure, 
should be a brand to the guilty, and a ci*own to the 
virtuous." 

« There is no service comparable to good counsel; 
because no man can do so much for another, as a man 
may do for himself: and good counsel helpeth him to 
help himself." 

" If young men may be happy by hope, why may not 
old, and sequestered men, be so by remembrance ? " 

" My old Lord BuFghloy , was wont to say that thc^ 
* Frenchman when he hath talked, hath done ; but the 
Englishman when he hath talked, begins : " in one it 
evaporateth malice and discontent, in the other kindleth 
it." 

" There is a kind of fraternity between great men 
that are, and great men that have been ; being but the 
•several tenses of one verb." 

" Though your fortunes may seem to be above the 
thunder and storms of inferior regions ; yet, neverthe- 
less, to hear the wind and not to feel it, will make one 
sleep the better." 



/ 
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*' The cause of dissolution is this, the spirit like a 
gentle flame is perpetually preying upon the material 
frame, and its conjunction with the external air which 
also dries and drinks up tangible bodies, at length des- 
troys this workshop of the body, with all its instruments 
and machines. Thus animal bodies begin to suffer the 
mezentian torment of having their living parts die in 
the embraces of the dead ones. This is the true pro- 
cess of natural death, which requires to be thoroughly 
considered ; for he who knows not the ways and courses 
of nature, can never oppose, or aid her," 



PROMISCUOUS EXTRACTS FROM THE SERMONS OF 
THE LATE DR. LOGAN, MINISTER OF EDINBURGH. 

" What the Scriptures call the ' power 'of the world 
to come,' has a strong influence upon man. Thus heaven 
improves the earth, and the life w^hich is to come, is a 
source of happiness to that which now is." 

" TesaE is a beauty when the rich and the poor, the 
high and the low, who seldom meet on other occasions, 
assemble as one great family in the temple of their com- 
mon father ; where stripped of every adventitious cir- 
cumstance, virtue makes the only distinction among 
them. It is the image of those golden times when soci- 
ety began ; the image of that state which is to come, 
when God shall be all in all.'' 

" None have so little leisure as those who are entirely 
idle ; none complain so much of the want of time, as 
those who have least to do." 

" The misimprovement of youthful days, is more than 
the loss of time. Figure to yourself the loss that the 
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year would sustain, were the spring taken away : such 
is their loss who trifle in youth." 

" Evert path in the worid leads to the tomb ; every 
hour of life hath been to some one the hour of death." 

" He is but a novice in the school of Christ, who hath 
not learned to suffer." 

" Thebe is no end of our journey till we arrive in 
heaven ; no place by the way where we are to expect 
termination of labor, or lasting repose." 

"As he who continues in wicked devices, shall be sure 
to find Satan standing at his right hand : so he who 
begins a good life will find God befriending him with 
secret aid." 

" Our fall from innocence was by pride, and we must 
rise by humiUty." 

" In the path of goodness alone, there is emulation 
without envy, and victory without disappointment." 

" Devotion in age, is as sincere, though not as ardent 
as in youth; it is as effectual as ever in tbe regulation 
of life, — as a mighty river before it terminates in the 
ocean, rolls with greater calmness, but at the same tinae 
with greater strength, than when it first sprang from 
its source." 

" The oak whose top seeks the heavens, whose boughs 
cover the mountains with shade, was once an acorn con- 
tenaptible to the eye. The philosopher whose views 
extend from one end of the universe to the other, was 
once a helpless infant. The glorified spirits who now 
stand nearest to the throne of God, were once like you." 



I 

i 
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" God speaks to man in the majestic silence of his 
works, — but he considers it no sin to shut his ears 
against this voice of heaven to earth." 

" The Almighty Father having created man in his 
own image, intended him for moral excellence and per- 
fection. Hence his passions were originally set on the 
side of virtue, and all his faculties tended to heaven. 
After his lapse, conscience remained the lea^t corrupted 
of ail the powers of the soul. She continued to keep a 
faithful register of his deeds, and to pass upon them an 
impartial sentence." 

" Material things soon reach the end of their pro- 
gress, and arrive at a point, beyond which they cannot 
go. Instinct grows apace, and the animal is soon com- 
plete in all its faculties and powers. Man ripens more 
slowly, because he ripens for immortality." 

" There is no * ultima thule • in the progress of man : 
no goal to the career of ah immortal spirit." 

" THE'flowers of transient joy, more hardy than the 
gourd of Jonah, though they may outlive the heat of 
morning, and glow amid the blaze of noon, yet when 
tbo blast of evening comes, are nipped and wither. The 
world itself is for ever changing, and the fashion thereof 
so continually passing away, that he who knows it in 
one age, in the next would be as a stranger." 

'< The earth is not the native region of that spirit 
which is in man. It finds here no object congenial to 
its nature, no sphere commensurate with its capacities." 

<< The beast of the field may indeed behold the face of 
the heavens, tbe bird of the air be cheered with the 

16* 
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splendor of the sun, but man alone has the intellectual 
ej'e, which beholds in the heavens the handiwork of 
Omnipotence, and traces in the sun the glory of its 
Creator. The eye that expatiates from earth to heaven, 
the mind that seizes on eternity, draw the line between 
the intellectual and animal world/' 

<< External things make such an impression within, 
that the character is often formed from the situation. 
The soul is assimilated to surrounding objects, and pro- 
portions itself to the sphere in which it moves. Ab- 
sorbed in little things it becomes contracted, in earthly 
matters, debased; but in the presence of what is grand 
and sublime, acquires enlargement and elevation." 

" The sons of men, generation after generation, return 
to the dust from whence they were taken. The heavens 
which we behold shall vanish like the cloud which cov- 
ers them, the earth which we inhabit shall dissolve like 
the snows upon its surface; but independent of change, 
of the revolutions of time, and the fate of worlds, is JSe 
in whom Christians trust, immortal, unalterable, the 
ancient of days, the same from everlasting to everlast- 
ing?" 

CONTROVERSY. 

" When in argument, our minds like two flints strike 
each other, if any spark of light flies out, let us eagerly 
catch at it ; for we seek not our own opinion but truths 
which in such mutual conflict may be sometimes ex- 
torted, as fire out of steel." 

Dean Colet to Erasmus. 

Written about the year 1500. 
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" I NEVER shall smile more^ but all my days 
Walk with still footsteps and with humble eyes, 
An everlasting hymn within my soul." 

Wordsworth. 



FROM MRS. HEMANS'S "VESPERS OF PALERMO. 

" The traces of the past 
Fade in man^s heart, but ne'er doth heaven forget." 

" Viceroy 1 tell thy lord, 
That even where chains lie heaviest on a land, 
Souls may not all be fetter'd. Oft, ere now. 
Conquerors have rocked the earth, yet failed to tame 
Unto their purposes, that restless fire 
Inhabiting man's breast." • 

" To-morrow ! some ere now have slept and dream'd 
Of morrows which ne'er dawn'd, or ne'er for them, 
So silently their deep and still repose 
Hath melted into death." 

" Oh 1 from the dreams 
Of youth, sweet Constance, hath not manhood still, 
A wild and stormy wakening ? They depart 
Light aft«r light, our glorious visions fade, 
The vaguely beautiful ! till earth unveil'd 
Lies pale around, and life's realities 
Press on the soul." 

" Thy love 
Hath given me nobler being, made my heart 
A home for all the deep sublimities 
Of strong affection." 

" Whereso'er I roam 
Thou shalt be with my soul. Thy soft, low voice 
Shall rise upon remembrance, like a strain 
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Of mxxsvc heard in boyho«d, bringing back 
Life's morning freshness. 

" Alas ! for woman's love 1 
Too full of hope, she casts on troubled waves 
The treasures of her soul." 

** Life hath its high and its ignoble tasks 
Fitted to every nature." 

** Oh 1 looks are no illusions ! when the soul 
Which may not speak in words, can find no way 
Save theirs, to liberty." 

. " Whatever may betide 
It is a noble privilege to look up 
Fearless in heaven's bright* fiwe." 
♦ 

^^ There is no path but one 

For noble natures." 

** When memory's pictures fade, 'tis kindly done 
To brighten their dimm'd hues." 

*^ Death hath a deep and voiceless eloquence, 
To which I leave my cause." 
• 

** There is no place 
So hallow'd, as to be unvisited 
By mortal cares. Nay, whither should we go 
With our deep griefs and passions, but to scenes 
Lonely and still, where He that made our hearts 
Will speak to them in whispers ? " 

** I HAT not &lter now. 
Is not the life of woman all bound up 
In her affections ? What hath she to do 
In this bleak world alone ? It may be well 
For man on his triumphal course to move 
Uncumber'd by soft bonds, but we were bom 
For love and grief." 



I 
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"There is strength 
Deep-bedded in our hearts, of which we reck 
But little, till the shafts of heaven have pierc'd 
Its fragile dwelling." 

" Let Mm flee ^ 
Who holds no deep asylum in his breast, 
Wherein to shelter from the scoffs of men/' 

*^ When with her bright wings glory shadoweth thee, 
Forget not him who coldly sleeps beneath." 

*' Yet 'tis a weary task to school the heart 
Ere years and griefs have tam'd its fiery spirit, 
Into that still and passive fortitude 
Which is but learn'd from suffering," 

*' The parting soul doth gather all her fires. 
Around her, all her glorious hopes and dreams 
And burning aspirations, to illume 
The shadowy dimness of th' untrodden path 
Which lies before her ; and encircled thus. 
Awhile she sits in dying eyes, and thence 
Sends forth a bright farewell." 

" Ye come late I 
The voice of human praise doth send no echo 
Into the world of spirits." 

" The sick, impatient yearning of the heart 
For that which is not, and the weary sense 
Of that dull void wherewith our hearts have been 
Circled by death, — yes all things may be borne I 
All save remorse 1 " 

" Youth fades from off our spirit, and the robes 
Of beauty and of majesty, wherewith 
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We clothM oiir idols, drop I. bitter hour 
When at the crushing of the ideal world. 
We start and find men thus 1 " 



FROM HALLOCK. 

" Such graves as his are pilgrim-shrine 
Shrines to no code or creed confin'd, 
The Delphian vales, the Palestines, 
The Meccas of the mind." 

*^ Her robe was like the snow just fallen to earth, 
Pure firom its home in the far winter clouds. 
As white, as stainless." 

" The visiting angels of our twilight dreams." 

" What is man^s love ? His vows are broke 
Even while his parting kiss is warm. 
But woman's love all change will mock, 
And like the ivj round the oak 
Cling closest in the storm." 

" We know the only emblem meet. 

Of that pure faith the heart adores, 
To be a child like thee, whose feet 
. Are strangers to life's shores." 

^^ His voice their morning music, and his eye 
The only starlight of their evening sky." 

" Her foot was lovliest of remembered things, 
Small as a fairy's on a moonlit leaf, 
Listening the wind-harp's song." 
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FROM MRS. HEMANS. 

" Oh Searcher of the Soul I in whose dread sight, 
Not the bold guilt alone that mocks the skies, 
But the scarce own*d un whispered thought of night, 
As a thing written with the sunbeam lies." 

" It was a fearful, yet a glorious thing 

To hear the hymn of martyrdom, and know 
That its glad stream of melody could spring, 

Up from the unsounded depths of human woe : " 

" For she had made no deeper love her guest, 

*Mid her young spirits dreams than^which grows ^Z^.^^- 
Between the nurtured of the same fond breast, 
The sheltered of one roof, and so it rose 
Twin'd in with life." 

" Joy for thee trembler I Thou redeem'd one joy I 
Young dove set free." 

" Yes I I am he that look'd and saw decay 
Steal o'er the fair of earth, the ador'd too much. 
It is a fearful thing to love what death may touch." 

" How dear the image and the thought of those 
Before us gone ; onr lov'd of early years 
Gone where aflFection's cup hath lost the taste of tears I " 



LITTLE THINGS. 

" Every thing is beautiful, when it is little — little 
lambs, little birds, little kittens, little children. Lit- 
tle martin-boxes of home, are generally the most 
happy and cozy; little villages are nearer to being 
atoms of a shattered Paradise than anything we know 
of; little fortunes bring the most content, and little 
hopes the least disappointment. Little words are 
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the sweetest to hear; little charities fly farthest, and 
stay longest on the wing ; little lakes are the stillest ; 
little hearts the fullest; little farms the best tilled; 
little books the most read, and little songs the dearest 
loved. Nature thought of this when she made — little 
pearls, little diamonds, little dews. Agur's is a model 
prayer, but then it is a little prayer, and the burden of 
the prayer is for little. The Sermon on the Mount re- 
quired little time; — but the last dedication discourse 
was an hour. The Koman said : Veniy vidi, vici — 1 
came — saw — conquered; but dispatches now-a-days 
are longer than the battles they tell of. Everybody 
calls that little they love best on earth. Life is made 
up of little; death is what remains aj^er all. Day 
is made up of little beams, and night is glorious with 
little stars. Multum in parvo — much in little — is the 
great beauty of all that we love best, hope for most, 
and remember lon^cest." 



AN OLD-FASHIONED PEW. 

' A BEDSTEAD of the antique mode 
Compact of timber manj a load, 
Such as oar ancestors did use, 
Was metamorphosed into pews, 
Which still -thwce ancient nature keep, 
Bj lodging folks disposed to sleep.'' 

Horace Smith. 



THOUGHTS FROM PERCIVAL. 

'' It is the noon of night. The stars look faint 
With their long watching, and the slumbering earth 
Heaves not a breath. The very air is stilL 
The waters hush their voices, and the leaf 
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Hangs silent in the woods. No living thing 
Looks on this sleep of nature. I alone 
Sit like a sentinel, and feel how calini 
How beautiful is night," 

*' He sank away 
With scarce a visible token, like a breath 
Of supreme wind, when it has spent itself, 
And blows so faintly, that the feathery leaves 
Of the mimosa only tell of it," 

" 'Tis a mockery 
, Too poor for tears, and jei too sad for smiles." 

" Our heavy year forbids the pensive spirit 
To make itself a song-bird." 

** See the day takes its farewell, like the word 
Of a departing friend, or the last tone 
Of hallowed music in a minster's aisles." 



EXTRACTS FROM PASCAL. 

" Theee are some who admire no greatness but that 
of the world ; as if there were none in the mind of man; 
others admire only that of the mind, as if there were 
not a greatness infinitely more snblime in heavenly 
wisdom." 

" Our religion, awing those whom it justifies, and 
comforting those whom it condemns, so wisely temper- 
eth hope with fear, that it abases us infinitely more than 
unassisted reason could do, yet without driving us to 
despair, while it exalts us infinitely more than the pride 
of our nature could do, yet without rendering us 
vain." 

16 
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" Thb farthest stretch of reason is to know that there 
is an infinite namher of things that utterly surpass it; 
and it must be very feeble indeed, if it reach not so far- 
as to know this. It is fit we should know how to doubt 
where we ought, how to be confident where we ought, 
and how to submit where we ought. He who is defi- 
cient in any of these respects, does not yet understand 
the powers of his reason. Yet are there men who err 
against each of these principles, either considering 
everything as demonstration, because they are unac- 
quainted with the nature of dej;nonstration ; or doubting 
of everything because they know not when they ought 
to submit ; or submitting to everything, because they 
know not where they ought to judge. If we bring down 
all things to reason, our religion will have nothing in it 
divine ; if we violate the principles of reason, our reli- 
gion will be absurd. Eeason, says St. Austin, would 
never submit, did it not find that on some occasions, 
submission is its duty. Faith tells us many things, 
concerning which the senses are silent; but nothing 
which the senses deny : it is always above, but never 
contrary to them." 

" The true order of thinking, is for man to begin with 
himself, his Author, and his end. Yet what does he 
think of in this world ? but how to take pleasure, or to 
grow rich, or to gain reputation, or perchance, to make 
himself a king, without ever reflecting what it is to be 
a king, or what it is to be a man." 

^* This Pagans knew not God, and loved nothing but 
the world. The Jews knew God, but still loved only 
the world. Christians know the true God, and love not 
the world. Jews and Pagans have therefore the same 
world : Christians and Jews, the same God." 
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<' It is not trae tliat we deserve that others should 
love us; nor is it just that we should eagerly covet it. 
Yet this attends us from our birth ; every man's object 
is himself. This is contrary to order, our object should 
be the happiness of others, the general good. This 
bias towards self is the spring of all disorder, in do- 
mestic affairs, in government, and in war. 

" Let us stretch Out our arms to our Saviour, who 
having been "promised four thousand years, came at 
length to suffer and to die for us at the time, and under 
all the circumstances that were foretold. Waiting for 
his grace to die in peace, let us in the mean time live 
with comfort, both among the good things which it 
may please him to give us, and among the evil things 
which he may send us for our good, and which by his 
own example he hath taught us how to endure." 

** In our religion there is light enough for those whose 
sincere desire is to see; and darkness enough for those 
who are of a contrary disposition. There is brightness 
enough to illuminate the righteous, yet enough of ob- 
Bcurity to humble them ; obscurity enough to blind the 
reprobate, yet brightness enough to condemn and leave 
them without excuse." 

'*Let us not therefore be reproached for want of 
light concerning the mysteries of our religion. We 
ourselves profess to need it. But let our opposers 
own the truth of our religion in its very obscurity in 
the imperfection of the light which surrounds us, and 
the indifferonee of man to his eternal destinies." 

" The knowledge of God, without the knowledge of 
our own sins, produces pride. The knowledge of our 
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own Bins, without the knowledge \)f Jesus Christ, pro- 
duces despair. Bat the knowledge of Jesus Chrifit ex- 
empts us both from pride and despair : because in him 
we see both God, our own misery, and the only way of 
recovery. We may know God, without knowing our 
own sins, or our own sins without knowing God ; or we 
may know both without knowing the means of deliv- 
erance from those miseries that oppress us. But we 
cannot know a Saviour, without at the same time know- 
ing God, our own miseries, and the remedy for them : 
because Jesus Christ is not only God, but also God the 
healer of our miseries." 

" Our imagination sq magnifies the time present, by 
reflecting perpetually upon it, and so weakens the idea 
of eternity by scarcely ever thinking about it, that we 
make a nothing of eternity, and an eternity of nothing. 
Thus we seem never to live, but only to hope to live; 
and being ever preparing to be happy, it is most certain 
that we never shall be so, if we aspire not to some other 
felicity than that which can be enjoyed in this life." 

"It is dangerous to show man how much his nature 
resembles the animals, with out showing him also his great- 
ness. It is dangerous to shew him his excellence, with- 
out also making him sensible of his infirmities. But the 
greatest danger of all is, to leave him ignorant of both." 

" Temporal afflictions hide those eternal blessings to 
which they lead, as temporal enjoyments often cover 
those eternal evils which they procure." 

" It is an awful thing to feel all that we possess, con- 
tinually wasting away, yet at the same time to set our 
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heart upon it, without inquiring after something more 
solid and durable/' 

" The paschal lamb was eaten with bittter herbs, to 
shew us that there is no arriving at joy, but through 
sorrow." 

" Our own will, though it should obtain all it could 
wish, would never be contented. But we are contented 
from the very instant that we renounce it. We never 
can be contented with it, or otherwise than contented 
without it." 

" Solomon and Job best knew, and best spake of hu- 
man misery ; one, the most happy, the other, the most 
unfortunate of men : one knew, by experience the van- 
ity of pleasure, the other, the reality of affliction." 

" The sciences have two extremities which touch each 
other. The first is pure, natural ignorance, in which 
every man is bom. The other is the perfection attained 
by great souls, who having gone through everything 
that man can know, feel that they know nothing. But 
this is a wise igRorance. Those who are between these 
extremities, who have got out of their native ignorance^ 
but have not been able to arrive at the other state, have 
a tincture of science which fills them with vanity, and 
makes them vaunt their attainments. These are the 
men who are the most prone to judge falsely, and to 
trouble the world." 

" The very nature of our frames deadens both our af- 
flictions, and oar quarrels. For we change, and become 
as other persons, so that neither the aggi*iever, nor the 
party aggrieved, continue the same." 




- H/^ p.«*«u'-'. ^.^^-^ ^^ -,^^ zi -ii'. ^7 ta^« ^°; 
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^^X.KCTIONS PROM VARIOUS SOURCES. 187 

^s lot vj *^^vil<j ^e grieve for the death of believers, 
^ten 4L ^^'^^> "Without hope ? We have not lost them 
^^^y die." 

^Hho ^^^ ^^®^ *^ ^**® death, if it could not take place 
^ot I .j^^P^^^ting a holy soul from a holy body; but 
j|, ^^^ it releases a holy soul from an unholy body. 
.^ ^^Id be just to have fled from it in Paradise, when 
but ^^^ ^^^® broken the peace between soul and body ; 
* ^^W it terminates an irreconcilable dissension be- 
^^ them. It would then have punished a guiltless 
^J ^y taking away its liberty of honoring God ; and 
separated the soul from a body perfectly subject to, and 
^<>nipliant with its volitions. Now, it ends a life stained 
^ith impurity, takes away from the body the liberty of 
sinning, and delivers the soul from a powerful rebel, 
^tich was continually opposing the means of salva- 
tion." 

" It is not right that we should remain without pain 
or grief, under the afflictions which befall us, like angels 
who are above the sentiments of our nature; neither is 
it right that we should indulge grief without consola- 
tion like heathens, who have no sentiments of grace. 
Bat we ought both to mourn, and to be comforted like 
Christians, the consolations of grace should rise superior 
to the feelings of nature, so that grace may not only 
dwell fw, but be victorious over us." 

• a Thb only charity we can perform toward the dead, 
is ta do *^^* ^^^^^ ^^^^ vfOvX^ desire of us, were they 
still in this world; for the dead are recompensed not 
J for their own virtues, but for those to which they 
r^ given rise by their conduct and example." 



188 SELECTIONS FROM TARIOUS SOURCES. 

" St. Austin observes that there is in every man, a 
Serpent, an Eve and an Adam. Our senses are the Ser- 
pent, our love of earth is the Eve, and our reason, 
the Adam, often bewildered by both. Nature tempts 
us, love of earth allures us, but sin is not complete^ un- 
less reason, or the will assent to it." 

" Thebe are two sorts of intellect, one combining 
strength and exactness, the other delighting in expan- 
sion ; for the mind may be strong, and yet contracted, 
or it may have a great reach with little strength." 

" Men naturally love malignity, yet not toward the 
unfortunate, but towards those who are at the came 
time both proud and prosperous. We shall be deceived, 
if we judge otherwise of this matter." 

<< My happiness depends but little on the weather. 
My fogs and fine days are within myself. I sometimes 
set myself against ill-fortune, for the glory of over- 
coming it is true victory." 



'^ Eternal San I the warmth which thou hast given 
To cheer life's flowery April, fast decays, 
Yet in the hoary winter of my days, 
Forever green shall be my trust in heaven." 

Francisco de Aldana, 



FAITH AND REASON. 

'< True faith and reason, are the souVs two eyes, 
Faith evermore looks upward and descries 
Objects remote : but reason can discover 
Things only near ; sees nothing that's above her : 
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They are not matches, often disagree, 

And sometimes both are closed, so that they neither see." 

Quarles, 



A MAN'S LOVE OF HIS MOTHER. 

" My mother I At that holy name 
Within my bosom there's a gush 
Of feeling, which no time can tame. 
Of feeling, which for years of fame 
I could not, would not crush." 

George P. Morris. 



HOW SLEEP THE BRAVE. 

" How sleep the brave, who sink to rest, 
With all their country's wishes blest ! 
When spring, with dewy fingers cold. 
Returns to deck their hallow'd mould, 
She there shall find a sweeter sod 
Than fancy's foot hath ever trod. 

^' By fairy hands their knell is rung. 
By choirs unseen, their dirge is sung. 
There, honor comes, a pilgrim gray. 
To bless the turf that wraps their clay. 
And freedom shall awhile repair 
To dwell a weeping hermit there." 



" Oh my God ! he who doth not see Thee in Thy 
works, hath seen nothing. He who doth not confess* 
Thy hand in the beautiful productions of this well-or- 
dered world, is a stranger to the best affections of the 
heart. He exists as though he existed not^ and his life 
is no more than a dream." — Fenelon. 
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EXTRACTS FROM THE "ADVANCEMENT OF SOCIETY." 

" Thx pjramids fitted to resort the waste of time, and 
await the expected revolation of Nature, were built by 
dwellers in clay, which were crushed before the moth." 

^ In the earliest days of Greece, religion and litera- 
tare were embodied in music; and thus history entrusted 
to the harp, passed from age to age on the wings of 
song." 

* The Romans were borrowers in all things; they 
studied but one art, the art of conquering the world, 
and even the weapons by which they extended their 
conquests, were borrowed from the vanqnished." 

" England has become the capital of a new moral 
world, the eminence on which intellectual light strikes 
before it visits the nation, the fountain-head of the rivers 
that are going forth to water the earth." 

<^ A LARGE body still exists of the same class with the 
critics of Columbus, who find every undertaking to be 
perfectly simple as soon as it is accomplished, and alto- 
gether visionary, before it is effected." 

" It would be doing good service to this age, elated 
like Alcibiadies with the extent of its possessions, to be 
shown how small a point these possessions occupy, on 
the mass of universal knowledge." 

" Could the Germans come down from those aerial 
heights, where like the footless fowl of Indian fable, 
they have had their dwelling-place for ages without 
touching the earth, their transcendent genius might 
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augment the possessions of science wilh additions only, 
inferior to printing, and the formation of gunpowder, 
which the Teutonic race discovered and made generally 
known, if they did not originally invent." 

" HowEVEB wide the illumination of society may ap- 
pear, they bear no gc«at proportion to the mass that re- /^ 
main unenlightened, than the surface of the ocean which 
is stirred by the breeze, and radiant with sunshine, does 
to the depth of waters which rest dark and unmoved 
beneath." 

" It will be the dawn of a new and happier «Ad, when < ' 
the condition of the multitude is considered with that 
interest which is due to those, the sum of whose joys 
and sorrows are in comparison to all that is felt by the 
rest of the community, what the ocean is to the drops 
of rain that fall into it." 

" Had only one country devoted itself to the pursuit 
of knowledge, and sought the aggrandizement of peace 
instead of that of the sword, that country would have 
become the Athens of modern times, and compared to 
it the other nations of Europe, would have been but as. 
hordes of barbarians." 

Sir James Douglass. 



SOUTHEY'S RODERICK. 

" But where the cement of authority 
Is wanting, all things there are dislocate." 

" This visitation, like a lightning-stroke. 
Hath Bcath'd the fruit and blossom of mj youth." 
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" Yet have ttese 
Their lonely hoarS; when sorrow, or the touch 
Of sickness, or that awful power divine, 
Which hath its dwelling in the heart of man. 
Life of his soul, his monitor and judge 
Move them, with silent impulse/' 

" Tis well, that age 
Hath made me like a child, so I can weep, 
Else, would mj heart have broken." 

" God hath upheld her, the old man replied. 
She bears this last and heaviest of her griefs 
Most patiently, as one who finds in heaven 
A comfort, which the world c^n neither give 
Nor take away." 

" The life-long sorrow that remained, became 
A healing and a cl^astening grief, that brought 
His heart, in close communion, nearer heaven." 

** So, therefore, in his soul, he felt that peace 
Which follows painful duty well-perform 'd. 
Perfect and heavenly peace, the peace of God." 

" The stream's perpetual flow. 
That with its shadows and its glancing lights. 
Dimples and thread-like motions infinite, 
For over-varying and yet still the same, 
Like time toward eternity, ran by." 



" If thou art a vessel of gold^ and thy brother one of 
woodj be not high-minded : it is God that maketh thee 
to differ, and the more bounty he shows, the more humi- 
lity he requires. 

Massillon. 
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EXTRACT FROM WORDSWORTH. 

" The knowledge both of the poet, and the man of 
science is pleasure : but the knowledge of the one cleaves 
to us as a necessary part of our existence, our natural 
and unalienable inheritance. The other is a personal 
and individual acquisition, slow to come to us, and by 
no habitual and direct sympathy connecting us with 
our fellow-beings. The man of science seeks truth as a 
remote and unknown benefactor, he cherishes and loves 
it in solitude, but the poet, singing a hymn in which all 
human beings join with him, rejoiceth in the presence 
of truth as a visible friend, and an hourly companion. 
Poetry is the breath and finer spirit of all knowledge. 
It is the impassioned expression which is in the counte- 
nance of all science. The poet carrieth everywhere 
with him, relationship and love. In spite of the differ- 
ence of soil and climate, of language and manners, of 
laws and customs, in spite of things gone silently out of 
mind, and things violently destroyed, he binds together 
by passion and knowledge the vast empire of human 
society, as it is spread over the whole earth, and over 
all time. Poetry is the first and the last of knowledge ; 
it is as immortal as the heart of man." 



FROM " HISTORICAL ILLUSTRATION OF THE ORIGIN 
AND PROGRESS OP THE PASSIONS." 

** Doth not the history of this earthly globe, open 
with Si fratricide f " 

^* The constant prayer of mortals is for wealth, as if 
it could restore from sickness, or heal a troubled spirit ; 
or as if they were desirable, any further than they are 
employed/' 

17 
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" Pbosperitt and adversity, have not the same chil- 
dren." 

^< The mind ripens in solitude ; there all its grand pro- 
jects are conceived and digested, its thoughts weighed, 
and experience confirmed by reflection." 

" Mental refinement consists in delicate reflections, 
delicately expressed." 

<< SooBATES said, that ^ One should never be ashamed 
of learning that of which he is ignorant.' " 

" Eecreation to the studious, is what rest is to the 
weary." ' 

" All the nations of the earth have not rejoiced in 
the birth of their children, neither have they lamented 
for the dead. Herodotus, in book 5th, section 4th, says, 
* The Transi assembled to weep over the birth of a child, 
on account of the evils of the life into which he was 
nshered : but they celebrated funerals with joy, because 
the deceased were released from human calamities.' " 



FROM SIR JAMES MACKINTOSH'S "VIEW OF THE 
RISE AND PROGRESS OF ETHICAL PHILOSOPHY." 

" Moral science contemplates the laws of sensibility, 
of emotion, of desire and aversion, of pleasure and pain, 
of happiness and misery, among which arise the august 
and sacred landmarks that stand conspicuous along the 
frontier of right and wrong." 

" Dominic Soto, a Spaniard, born about the time of 
the discovery of America, has the signal honor of being 
the first writer who condemned the African slave trade. 
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* It is affirmed/ says he, ^ that the unhappy Ethiopians 
are by fraud or force carried away, and sold as slaves. 
If this is true, neither those who have taken them, nor 
those who purchased them, nor those who hold them in 
bondage, can ever have a quiet conscience till they 
emancipate them, even if no compensation should be 
obtained/' 

" The system of Hobbes was a palace of ice, trans- 
parent, exactly proportioned, majestic, admired by the 
unwary as a delightful dwelling ; but gradually under- 
mined by the central warmth of human feeling, before 
> it was thawed into muddy water, by the sunshine of 

true philosophy." 

" Wilful wickedness," says Dr. Clarke, " is the same 
absurdity and insolence in morals, as it would be in 
natural science to alter the relations of numbers, or to 
take away the properties of mathematical figures." 

" A PHiLosoPHKR may admit into his treatises, some 
of those wonderful lines of the poet, that bring to light 
the infinite varieties of character, the furious bursts, or 
wily workings of passion, the winding approaches of 
temptation, the slippery path to depravity, the beauty 
of tenderness, the grandeur of what is awful, and holy 
in man." 

" Had the Stoics been content with affirming that 
virtue is the source of all that part of our happiness, 
which depends upon ourselves, instead of the source of aW 
happiness, they would have taken a position, from which 
it would have been impossible to drive them." 

" Aristotle certainly surpassed all men in acute dis- 
tinction, in subtle argument, in severe method, in the 



196 SELECTIONS FROM TABIOUS SOURCES. 

power of analyzing what is most complicated^ and of 
reducing to simple principles^ the most varied and un- 
like appearances." 

" Socrates called happiness ' nnrepented pleasure.' 
Plato considered it as the natural fruit of virtue. Aris- 
totle viewed virtue, as the means of attaining happi- 
ness. *We cannot live pleasureablj/ says Epicurus, 
'without living virtuously; nor vice versa.' Their 
systems differed moi*e in words than realities." 



THE OBJECT OF STUDY. 

" The elevation of the mind, ought to be the principal 
end of all our studies: which if they do not in some 
measure effect, they will prove of very little real service 
to us." — Burke on the Sublime and Beautiful, 



BOOKS. 



"Books are not absolutely dead things. They do 
contain a potency of life in them, as active as that soul, 
whose progeny they are. Nay, they do preserve, as in 
a phial, the purest efficacy and extraction, of the living 
intellect that bred them. 

" A good book is the precious life-blood of a master- 
spirit, embalmed, and treasured up, for a life beyond 
life. 

" We should be wary how we spill that seasoned life 
of man, preserved and stored in books ; since wo see a 
kind of homicide may be thus committed, whereof the 
execution ends not, in the slaying of an elemental life. 



SELECTIONS FROM VARIOUS SOURCES. 197 

but striking at the ethereal essence, the breath of rea- 
son itself, slays an immortality, rather than a life/' 

Milton. 



THE PROMISES OF THE GOSPEL. 

" Oh ! since this is our calling, since our appointed 
strength and consolation, are in these promises, how 
important is that faith which knows how to embrace 
them, to make them a pillow of down in sickness, a 
nerve of steel in weakness, to carry them forth as a 
shield into the battle, a lamp into the darkness, a cruse 
of the unfailing oil of gladness, into the desert, building 
on a rock in the deep, and dwelling there, as in an ark 
amid the deluge." — Bishop McBvaine. 



MONEY. 



" If my mon^y were another man's, I could but keep 
it : only the eocpenditure shows it to be my own. It is 
greater glory, comfort, and gain, to lay it out wdl, than 
to keep it safely. God hath not made me his treasurer^ 
bat his steward,'' — Bishop Jffall. 



" The school of example is the world : and the masters 
of that school, are history and experience." 

Bolinghroke. 

" All knowledge is but remembrance. New impres- 
eions, are but the coloring of old stamps, that had turned 
pale in the soul before." — Plato. 
17* 



" The damps of autumn sink into the leaves, and pre- 
pare them for the necessity of their fall : thus insensibly 
are we, as years close around us^ detached from our 
tenacity to life, by the gentle pressure of recorded sor- 
rows." 



"No man is a better merchant than he who lays out 
his time upon God, and his money upon the poor." 

Bishop Taylor. 

• ^^^^^^^ 

" The virtue of paganism, was strength -, the virtue 
of Christianity, is obedience." 

" Many things are got at, any way, rather than a few 
in the right way." — -flare. 



" Meditation and prayer are like the spies that went 
to search the land of Canaan, the one views, the other 
cuts down ; and both bring home a taste of the faireat 
and sweetest fruit of Heaven," 

" Every man hath in his own life sins enough, in his 
own mind troubles enough, in his own fortunes evil 
enough, and in performing of ofiSces, failings more than 
enough to entertain his own inquiry ; so that curiosity 
after the affairs of others cannot be without envy and 
an evil mind. What is it to me if my neighbor's grand- 
father were a Syrian, or his grandmother illigetimate, 
or that another is indebted five thousand pounds, or 



J 
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" Beasts and babies recognize ; man alone recoUects.'* 

Aristotle. 
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whether his wife be expensive? But commonly, curi- 
ous persons or — as the Apostle's phrase is — busy-bodies, 
are not solicitous or inquisitive into the beauty and 
order of a well governed family, or after the virtues 
of an excellent person ; but if there be anything for 
which men keep locks and bars ; things that blush to 
see the light, and are either shameful in manners, or 
private in nature — these things are their care and their 
business. — Bishop Taylor. 



" Time sadly overcometh all things, and is dominant, 
and sitteth upon a Sphynx, and looketh upon Memphis, 
and old Thebes; while his sister Oblivion, reclineth 
Bemi-somnous upon a pyramid, gloriously triumphing, 
making puzzles of Titanian erections, and turning old 
glories into dreams. 

"History sin keth near her shroud. The traveller a:, 
he paceth amazedly through these deserts, asketh of her 
who builded them? And she nmmbleth something, but 
what it is, he heareth not'' — Sir Thomas Browne. 



lONA. 



" We were now treading that illustrious island, once 
the luminary of the Caledonian regions, whence savage 
clans, and roving barbarians, derived the benefits of 
knowledge, and the blessings of religion. To abstract 
the mind from all local emotion would be impossible if it 
were endeavored, and foolish if it were possible. What- 
ever withdraws us from the power of our senses, what- 
ever makes the past, the distant, or the future predom- 
inate over the present, elevates as in the dignity of 
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thinking beings. Far from me and from my friends be 
that frigid philosophy, which might conduct us indiffer- 
ent and unmoved over any ground which has been dig- 
nified by wisdom, bravery, or virtue. That man is 
little to be envied who would not gain fervor on the 
plains of Marathon, or whose piety would not grow 
warmer amid these ruins of lona/' 

Br. Samuel Johnson. 



HOME. 



* Two birds within one nest ; 
Two hearts within one breast j 
Two souls within one lair ; 
Firm league of love and prayer, 
Together bound, together blest. 
An ear that waits to catch, 
A hand upon the latch ; 
A step that hastens its sweet rest to win, 
A world of care without, 
A world of strife shut out, 
A world of love shut in." 



A CHRISTIAN. 

" Whilb the book-men knew what they had read, he 
* knew in whom he believed.' 

" Ho had in him as much of heaven as his clay-mould 
could make room for." — Bishop Hall. 



EPITAPH. 

<<He sowed good seed. He was laden with ripe 
sheaves. So God called him to His garner." 



SELECTIONS FROM YABIOUS SOURCES. 201 

HISTORICAL NOVELS. 

" EoMANCE, wbile like painting, she follows nature, 
and soars with fancy, would do well sometimes to lean 
on the arm of truth. This would give her credence 
with certain minds, who might otherwise distrust her 
freaks, and deny her passport." 

" His hard heart was a whetstone on which his tongue 
sharpened itself/' 

" He turned his sword against his native land, as the 
lightning rends first the cloud that gave it birth." 

" The very hope that is drawn with the most intense 
love into the heart, and with the greatest sweetness 
entereth therein, causeth the most bitter pang and pro- 
fuse bleeding, when torn away. 



CHARLES SECOND. 

" Charles Second having been long an exile, and 
treated with indifference and neglect at foreign courts, 
was much elated after his recall to the English throne 
by the adulation that awaited him. On one occasion 
he was anxious to turn the attention of the Count 
Grammont, a French nobleman, to the circumstance of 
his being served on the knee, but with much sang-froid 
he took no notice of it. At length said the king, ^ You 
see with what respect I am treated here.' " 

"' I beg your majesty's pardon,' was the reply, 'and 
thank you for the explanation. I thought they were 
kneeling to ask your forgiveness for bringing you such 
a remarkable bad dinner.' " 
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'< Insects of a day, that we are ! buried along the 
stream of time that flows at the base of God's immuta- 
bility, we look up, and think in our schemes and pur- 
suits to imitate his eternity. If those whom death 
hath severed from us, ivhose places we occupy, and 
whose names we inherit, were at this moment to appear 
among us, it would not be to reclaim their wealth, or to 
resume their lands, but to bear testimony to their 
vanity." 

Dean Kirwan. 



^/-/v/ 



' Wheit Nature fails, and day and night 

Divide Thy works no more. 
My ever grateful heart. Oh Lord I 

Thy goodness shall adore, 
Through all Eternity to Thee 

A joyful swg I'll raise. 
For Oh I Eternity's too short 

To utter all thy praise." 



Addison. 



PLEASURES. 

" The liberty of using harmless pleasures will not be 
disputed. Yet it is still to be discovered what pleasures 
are harmless. 

" Pleasure, in itself innocent, may become injurious 
by too much endearing, a state which we know to be 
transient and probationary, and withdrawing our 
thoughts from that to whose beginning every hour 
brings us nearer, and of which no length of time can 
bring us to the end. 

" In that state of future perfection to which we aspire, 
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there will be pleasure without danger, and security 
without restraint." — Dr. Samuel Johnson, 



" Oh Source of strength I 'tis given us oft 
Among mankind to see 
The reed-like purpose of the soul 
That hath no trust in Thee. 



^ A TURKISH ANECDOTE. 

" The pampered favorite of a Sultan, threw a stone 
at a Dervise who solicited charity. The uncomplaining 
suppliant took it up, and preserved it, saying in his 
heart ' I may have an opportunity to throw it myself, 
in my turn.' Some time after, the courtier was dis- 
graced, and led through the city, seated on a camel, ex- 
posed to the insults of the populace. The Dervise ran 
to fetch his secreted stone. Yet on reflection he cast 
it away, saying, ^ I perceive now that we ought never 
to seek revenge when an enemy is powerful, because it 
is imprudent, nor when he is involved in calamity, be- 
cause it is mean and cruel.' 

" Unconsciously he followed the instruction of Scrip- 
ture, * Vengeance is mine, I will repay, saith the Lord.' " 



BEES. 



" So work the honey-bees I 
Creatures that by a ruling instjnct teach 
The arts of order to a peopled kingdom. 
They have a king^ and officers of state, 
Where some like magistrates correct at home, 
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Others, like merchant princes trade abroad. 
Others, like soldiers armed in their stings 
Make war upon the summer *s velvet buds. 
Which pillage thej with merry march bring home 
To the tent-royal of their emperor ; 
Who busied in his majesty, surveys 
The singing mason building roofs of gold, 
The thrifty citizens hoarding up the honey, 
The poor mechanic porters crowding in 
Their heavy burdens at his narrow gate, 
The sad-eyed justice with his surly hum 
Delivering o'er to execution dire 
The lazy, yawning drone." 

Shakspeare, 
From " Henry Vr 

SENTIMENTS OF ANCIENT PHILOSOPHERS. 

THALES. 

" In this life, the felicity of the body consists in 
health ; that of the mind in knowledge." 

CHILO. 

" Frudenoe is a desirable thing in youth, and good 
humor is the balsam of age. Death is not so terrible as 
the phantoto under which it is made to appear." 

BIAS. 

« Of all accidents in this life, the most difficult to be 
sustained is change of fortune." 

CLYOBOLUS. 

" In this life, two things are to be dreaded, the hatred 
of enemies, and the envy of friends." 

ANAXAGORAS. 

'^Age and sleep teach us insensibly, the way of 
death." 
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ANTISTHENES. 

" In this life, the most indrspensible of all sciences is 
to learn how to avoid the contagion of evil example." 

SAD I. 

" A MAN is born, he begins to build and dies. A son 
is born unto him, who begins to build, and dies also. 
Thus generations succeed each other. Everything is 
began, but nothing finished. Happy is he who has 
gained on earth the prize of goodness. Its rewards 
await him in another life.'' 

HIPPOCRATES. 

" Human life is not on any account more miserable^ 
than because of the inordinate love of gain, which like 
a noxious person spreads malignant influence over every 
period of it." 

• DEMOCRITUS. 

"Men are in no degree of life easy or contented. 
Kings would be private men, and private men would be 
kings. The statesman envies the happiness of the me- 
chanic, and the mechanic the place and dignity of the 
statesman. Meanwhile, the safe and easy road of virtue 
is overlooked, or if seen, disregarded." 



INTEMPERANCE. 

" Among the evils of intemperance, much importance 
is given to the poverty of which it is the cause. Yet 
this evil, great as it is, seems light in companson with 
the essential evil of the vice. What matters it, though 
a man be poor, if he carry into his poverty the spirit, 
the energy, the reason, the virtue of a man. Honest, 
noble-minded poverty need not be feared. Ancient 

18 
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philosophers chose it as the natural condition of virtue. 
It has been the lot of manya faithful Christian. 

" But the poverty of the intemperate man owes its 
great misery to its cause. He who makes himself a 
beggar, by having first made himself a brute, is wretched 
indeed. He has no solace, who with agonizing recollec- 
tions, and harrowing remorse, looks on his cold hearth, 
his scanty table, his ragged children. This is indeed, a 
crushing weight of woe. That he suffers is a light thing. 
But that he has brought on himself this suffering by 
the voluntary extinction of reason, that is the terrible 
thought, the intolerable burden.'' 

Bev. William Ellery Channing. 



AUTUMN LEAVES. 

" SAY not autumn's lovely days 
Are sad, and full of gloom, 
That all the tunes her wild harp plays, 
Are marches to the tomb. 

" Not summer with her richest gems. 
Or all her golden sheaves, 
Can rival on their bending stems. 
Our frost-tipped autumn leaves. 

" For now o'er all the earth and sky 
A pensive beauty glows, 
A softened radiance from on high 
No other season knows. 

" While every quiet leaf that drops 
So silent through the air. 
And all the tree-crown'd mountain tops 
A glorious beauty wear. 
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" Yet if with melancholy fraught 
They touch the pensive heart, 
*Tis only for the mournful thought 
They must so soon depart. 

" There is a bird whose sweetest strains 
With her last breath are passed j 
So Nature, of her hues retains 
The loveliest^ till the tasV 

Mrs, Badger. 
Frcm " WM Flowers:' 



FORBEARANCE INCREASED BY TIME. 

" In my youth I had thought of writing satires upon 
mankind ; but now, in my old age, I think I would 
rather write an apology for them." 

Horace Walpole, 



AN INFANT'S GRAVE. 

'* Beneath, a sleeping infant lies 

To earth whose body lent, 
Hereafter shall more glorious rise, 

But not more innocent : 
When the archangel's trump shall blow. 

And souls to bodies join, 
Myriads shall wish their lives below 

Had been as short as thine." 



EXTRACTS FROM LYTERIA. 

A DRAMATIC POEM. 

" By this be warn'd, — 
For every height on fortune's dangerous steep 
That men attain by outward circumstance. 
Lacking the native grace for such remain, t**. 
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Serves but to lengthen out their adverse &te, 
When some stem trial, greater than their strength, 
Shall dash them to the earth.'' 

** Our friend of youth, torn earlj from the earth 
Departs in festal garments. He shall ne'er 
Support the shrivell'd livery of age 
Which cloaks the fairest forms that linger Here 
Till night compels repose. 

No cloud is sent 
That hideth not some blessing." 

JosicLh Quinq/j dd. 

EPITAPH ON THE COUNTESS DOWAGER OF PEM- 
BROKE. 

" Underneath this marble hearse 
Lies the subject of all verse, 
Sidney's sister, Pembroke's mother, 
Death ! — ere thou hast slain another. 
Fair and wise, and good as she. 
Time shall throw his dart at thee." 

Ben. Johnson. 



NEW ENGLAND MEN. 

" What part of this whole empire, be it sea or shore, 
lake or river, mountain or valley, have not the descen- 
dants of the first settlers of New England traversed? 
What depth of forest have they not penetrated ? What 
danger from nature or man, not defied ? Where is the 
cultured field, in redeeming which from the wildreness 
their vigor has not been displayed? Where, — amid 
unsubdued nature, — by the side of the first log-hut of 
the settler, does the school-house stand, or the church- 
spire rise, without the sons of New England ? Where 
does improvement advance under the active energy of 
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willing hearts, and ready hands, prostrating the moss- 
covered monarchs of the wood, and from amid their 
ashes, and charred roots, bidding the green. sward, and 
the waving harvest to sping up, unless the spirit of the 
fathers of New England is seen hovering, and shedding 
around the benign influences of social, moral and reli- 
gious institutions, stronger and more enduring than 
knotted oak, or tempered steel ? 

" The swelling tide of their descendants has spread 
over our coasts, ascended our rivers, taken possession of 
our plains. Already it encircles our lakes. At this 
hour the rushing sound of the approaching wave, star- 
tles the wild bear in his lair among the great prairies 
of the West. Soon shall it be seen climbing the Eocky 
Mountains, and as it dashes over their cliffs, is hailed by 
the dwellers on the Pacific, as the harbinger of the rich 
blessings of safety, liberty and truth " 

Hon. Josiah Qunicy. 
Late President of Harvard University. 

From " Oration on the Bi-centennial Anniversary of the 
Settlement of Boston.'* 



WOOD FIRES. 

" Thje days of wood fires are not utterly gone. As 
long as I live, they never will be. Coal, indeed, has its 
ases in the furnace, which takes off the edge of winter 
from the whole interior of the house, and keeps up a 
night and day struggle with Boreas, for the mastery. 
But I do say that a country house without some one 
open chimney, around which in time of winter twilight, 
i^rhen snows are beating against the panes, the family 
may gather, and watch the fire flashing and crackling 

18* 
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and waving, qdIU the girls clap their hands, and the 
boys shout in a kind of exultant thankfulness, is not 
worthy the name." — Donald J, MiteheU. 



EPITAPH ON A LADY. 
' Underseath this stone doth Me, 
As moch virtue as could die, 
Which when alive did vigor give 
To as moch beauty as could live : 
If she had a single fault, 
Leave it buried in this vault/' Ben. Johnson. 



THE LOST WIFE. 
" Lo ! where this bending cypress weeps, 
A friend, a wife, a mother sleeps, 
A heart within whose sacred cell 
The purest virtues loved to dwell, 
Affections warm, and faith sincere, 
And sweet hnmility were here. 
To agony, to death resign'd 
She felt the wounds she left behind. 
Her infant image here below 
Sits smiling at a father^s woe. 
Whom what avails while here he strays 
Along the lonely waste of days ? 
A pang to sacred sorrow dear, 
A sigh, an unavailing tear, 
Till Time shall every grief remove 
With life, with memory, and with love." Gray. 

FARM HOUSE HOSPITALITIES. 

<< It is true that every man will wish to set aside a 

certain portion of his house for the offices of hospitality. 

But the easy and familiar hospitalities of a country 

village, and of the farmer, do not call for any excep- 
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tional stateliness. The farmer invites his best friends to 
bis habitual living-room. Let him see to it that this 
living-room be the sunniest and most cheerful of his 
house. So his friends will come to love it, and he and 
his children to love and cherish it, so that it shall be 
the rallying point of the household affections through 
all time. No sea so distant but the memory of a cheery, 
sunlit home-room, with its pictures on the wall, and its 
flame upon the hearth, shall haunt the voyager's 
thought, and pave a white path over the intervening 
waters, where teuderest fancies, like angels, shall come 
and go. No soldier, w^ounded on these battle fields of 
ours, and feeling the mists of death gathering round 
him, but will call back with a gushing fondness such 
glimpses of a cherished hearth-stone, and feel hope and 
heart lightened by the vision — bringing to his last hold 
on earth his most hallowed memories; and so binding 
by the tenderest of links, the heartiest of the Old life to 
the bloody dawn of the New." 



FLOWERS AND CHILDREN. 

" Floweks and children are near of kin ; and too 
much of restraint, or too much of forcing, or too much 
of display ruins their chiefest charms. I love to asso- 
ciate them together, and to win the little ones to a love 
of the flowers. Some day they tell that a violet or a 
tuft of lilies is dead. But on a spring .morning they 
come, i*adiant with the story, that the very same violet 
is blooming sweeter than ever, upon some far away 
cleft of the hillside. So you, my child, if the great 
Master lifts you from us, shall bloom, as God is good, 
on some richer, sunnier ground. 
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"We talk thus, but if the change really come, it 
would be more grevious than the blight of a thousand 
flowers. She, who loved their search among the thick- 
ets, will never search for them again. She, whose glad 
eyes would have opened in pleasant bewilderment upon 
some bold change of shrubbery, or of path, will nevw 
open them more. She, whose feet would have danced 
along the new wood path, carrying joy and movement 
into its shaded depths, will never step upon those walks 
again. What matter how the brambles grow ? Her 
dress will not be torn. What matter about the broken 
paling by the water ? She wUI never topple over from 
the bank. The hatchet may hang upon a lower nail 
now. The little hand that might have taken possession 
of it, is stiff, is fast. God has it. 

"And when spring wakens all her echoes, of the 
wren's song, of the bluebird's warble, of the plaintive 
cry of the cuckoo, — whom she playfully called Mistress 
CuckoOy — what eager, earn est, delighted listeners have we, 
lifting their blue eyes, shaking back their curls, danc- 
ing to the melody ? When the violets repeat the sweet 
lesson they learned last year of the sun, and bring their 
fragrant petals forth, who shall give the rejoicing wel- 
come, and be the swift light-footed herald of the flowers ? 
Who shall gather them with the fairy Angers she put to 
the task ? Who ? " Donald J. Mitchell. 

From " My Farm at Edgewood." 



ON THE ORIGIN OF AEROLITES. . 

" FaAQMENis of stone of a peculiar kind, not identical 
with any telluric masses, are known to have fallen from 
the atmosphere upon the earth for more than a thousand 
years. They have come from fire balls careering in the 
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clear sky both in the day and by night, and also from 
small, very dark cloads, which suddenly threw down 
showers of stones like hail. These were dissimilar in 
size, appearing to have been shattered and crushed in 
the fall, but possessing a thorough identity of consti- 
tuents with those which fell from the meteor or fire ball. 
In their origina^condition they are invested or coated 
by a crust or rind peculiarly characteristic of these 
bodies, being only a few lines in thickness, often glossy 
and pitch-like, and sooietimes veined. This black crust, 
though adhering closely, is divided from the inner 
light-grey mass by a sharply defined line of separation. 
The fall of showers of stones from pitchy clouds, in thou- 
sands of irregular, often angular shaped fragments, in- 
dicates that they are broken by explosion ; and their 
constituent parts being the same as those from fire balls, 
or single meteors, identify them as meteoric stones. The 
lightning flashes and reports, sometimes like musketry 
and artillery, at others like long-continued thunder, add 
presumptive evidence that they are combined in the 
air. 

"In reviewing this subject, it is seen that this phe- 
nomenon awakened the attention of the ancients more 
than two thousand years ago. It has caused every eye- 
witness to wonder and pause, from Greenland and Si- 
beria, to sunny Italy, Greece and Spain. In the middle 
ages it excited religious terror and superstition as being 
portentous of dark vicissitudes and public calamities. 
in these later times men discard the gloomy imagin- 
ings of the past, and are diligent in divining and inves- 
tigating its origin and cause ; seeking its advent here 
from distant planets or the regions of space; from 
* crumbling asteroids ' and invisible satellites. Science 
has removed the dim but fearful shadows that hung over 
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the student of nature, obscuring his way. By the clear 
revelations and facts now before him, he ventures upon 
hypotheses which, if only probable, may open the way 
for brighter light to beam upon the future inquirer. 

"In view of the attracting and forming powers and 
forces known to exist in the atmosphere — the gases, 
the acids, the dust, the chemical affinit^s, the great sol- 
vent water, electricity and magnetism, all present in the 
free air, and all acting conformably to the laws and prop- 
erties made inherent in them by the Creator — is it not 
more in harmony with the integrity and perfection of 
His works that this phenomenon should originate in a 
meteorological process, than that the symmetry of the 
creation and the order of the planets should be violated 
by a visit to the earth of a lone, foreign intruder from 
the depths of space, or from some other sphere, with- 
out analogies or any apparent purpose ? " 

Mrs. Gold Selleck Silliman, 
From " Origin of Aerolites," 

VESUVIUS. 

"Op all the works of God, on which I have ever looked, 
including Niagara, Mont Blanc, the pass of the Stelvio 
and the Ocean, by far the most awful and impressive 
was the cone of Vesuvius. Nothing viewed under the 
ordinary conditions of life, is any preparation for a vol- 
cano in a state of activity. This is not the case with 
the other striking phenomena of nature. A hill may be 
suggestive of the highest mountain ; a lake of the broad 
sea ; and the dash of the torrent over a ledge of rocks, 
of Niagara. But the element of fire we usually see only 
in small masses, and under manageable aspects. Even 
in conflagrations we grapple with, and it is subdued. 
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Yet here upon the cone of Vesuvius, we see it poured 
out like the floods, and piled up like the mountains. 
It is a new revelation of the might of Omnipotence, 
and the weakness of man." 

. Mr^ George S. Hillard. 



CURIOUS LOGIC. 

" A PREACHER once taking for his text, the question 
in Genesis, ^Adara, where art thou V saw fit to present 
his subject under the following heads : 

" First We see that all men are in some place or 
other. 

" Second. Some are in places where they ought not 
to be. 

" Third. If they do not get out of those places where 
they ought not to be, they will find themselves in a 
place where they will not wish to be." 



" Alas, the joys that fortune brings 
Are trifling and decay, 
And they who prize such paltry things 
More trifling still than they." 

Goldsmith. 



THE INFLUENCE OF GOODNESS. 

" One of the encouragements of virtue in the present 
life is, that its influence is both diffusive and eternal. 
The good man, especially he who is great in goodness, 
though the effect of his labors may seem to himself con- 
fined within a narrow sphere is always operating on a 
mighty scale. Even his most common actions imprint 



216 SELECTIONS FROM VARIOUS SOURCES. 

theraBelves by a benign and indelible power, on the des- 
tinies of those whom he will never see until they meet at 
the judgment. More than this, he has jnst begun to 
live here on earth, when he dies. The grave, it is true 
receives his mortal remains, and the eye that hath seen 
him shall see him no more. Nevertherless, a noble and 
immortal representative of his spirit is still left among 
us, in the plans which he originated, in the characters 
which he moulded, in every thing which he did to en- 
lighten and bless his generation.'' 

Eev. Dr. William B. Sprague, 
From " Sketch of Hon. Stephen Van Eensdlaer" 



EPITAPH ON A HUSBANDMAN. 

" Take to thy bosom, gentle earth, a swain, 
With much hard labor in thj service worn, 
He set the vine's that clothe yon. ample plain, 
And nurs'd the olives that the vale adorn. 

" He fiU'd with grain the glebe, the rills he led 

Through the green herbage to yon fruitful bowers, 
Thou, therefore earth, lie lightly on his head, 

His hoary head, and strew his grave with flowers.'' 

CoiDper. 
Translated from the Italian. 



ST. JOHN. 

' Thou art the Way, the Truthf the Lifef 
Grant us that Way to know. 
That Truth to keep, that Life to live, 
Whence joys celestial flow." 

Rev. D. G. W. Doane. 
Late Bishop of New Jersey. 
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THE PROGRESS OF PIETY. 

** The palm-tree and cedar, are beautiful and expres- 
sive emblems to represent the growth, stability, and 
fruitfulness of those who are properly termed the 
righteous. 

" Planted by the living waters of grace, and nourished 
by the sunshine and rain of heaven, they grow and flour- 
ish in hope of glory ; their verdure and their fruit are 
constant, whether in the summer of prosperity, or the 
winter of adversity ; their very leaf exhales a delightful 
perfume, by a holy example and conversation, their af- 
fections and desires are warm and active, ascending 
toward the purest and noblest objects, the things of 
God and of heaven. Happy the man whose religion is 
thus always progressive, whose virtues increase with 
years, and who loses not in the multiplicity of worldly 
cares and pursuits, the hallowed fervor of divine love, 
but goes on shining more and more unto the end of his 
days." 

Rev. Dr. Hawes, 

Memorial to Chief Justice Williams. 



WEALTH, A SOURCE OF APATHY. 

"The pleasures which wealth both puts us in the 
way, and gives us the means of enjoying, have a cor- 
rupting influence. They debase the mind and fix it 
upon sensual gratifications. They have a tendency to 
quench the spirit of charity. It may at first appear an 
extravagant position, that a love of our fellow-creatures, 
and a desire of relieving their wants, should decrease, in 
proportion as the ability to aid them advances. Yet it 
is no less true than wonderful and lamentable. Hiches 

19 
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elevate their possessor, according to the estimation of 
the world, in the most important respects above, his fel- 
low-men. His equipage, his apparel, his table, his pur- 
suits, all cut him off from sympathy with his fellow- 
creatures, except with those in the same condition of 
life. The further we are removed from a knowledge of 
men, and of their sorrows and sufferings, the less are 
we inclined to pity them. The self-indulgence that 
wealth too oflen produces, not only hardens the heart 
against the feeling for human woe, but disinclines it to 
those sacrifices and self-denials that the Gospel imposes 
upon its disciples." 

Rev, Dr. Wainwright 
. Late Bishop of New York. 



ANCIENT AND MODERN HISTORY. 
" It is possible by proper grouping, and placing the 
main figures in a due light ^o make a picture interesting, 
though it be on a small scale. The painter allows to 
objects in space less and less room upon his canvas, as 
these objects recede into the distance. Such is equally 
the order of nature, with regard to objects as they exist 
in time. Yet the distant mountain must have more 
room in the picture, than the dark valley that is near. 
Thus tower Greece and Kome, amid the dimness of an- 
tiquity, and thus sink the dark ages, though nearer to 
the foreground." 

Mrs, Emma Willard, 
Freface to Tier " Universal History," 



THE TRUE INTEREST OF WOMAN. 
Some of the emigrants resident among us, often prove 
their comprehension of the meaning of our language, 
though its structure and idiom are not conquered; as a 
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native of Germany, thus announces a domestic calamity : 
'* Peter Koville, dat's my name. Peter Koville, dat's 
my wife's name too. She leave my house, not ax mo. 
If any one pay her money for me, dtit's your loss." 

A Chinese during 'tis study of the English, thus ren- 
dered that passage in the New Testament : " We have 
piped unto you, and ye have not danced : " *^ We toot, 
toot, toot to you. Why you no jump ? " 



LIGHT-HOUSES. 

" There is no evidence of the civilization of a country, 
more striking than the light-houses upon its coast. When 
I see one in the evening, I am reminded of the light that 
Columbus saw, on the first night that he discovered the 
New World, one of the most interesting moments in the 
records of history. What must have been his sensations 
at that moment. He had been sailing, sailing westward, 
hope almost extinct, when suddenly a light ! There 
was the New World he had sought I His enterprise 
was crowned with success. What a moment for him 
and for the destinies of the human race.'' 

John Adams, 
Second President of the United States. 
From " Memoir of Mrs. Quincy/* by her Daughter. 



RELIGION IN THE FAMILY. 

" We might picture many blessed scenes in the Chris- 
tian household, — children grouped around a pious moth- 
er listening to her soul teachings, perchance, aged grand- 
parents benignantly looking upon the efforts of those 
whom they have trained to fill their places. Here are 
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sons and daughters, brothers and sisters, all intent npon 
fulfilling their duties at home and abroad, faithful in the 
discharge of worldly business, yet in subordination to 
the higher interests of the immortal soul. 

" In this period of innovation and revolution, injudi- 
cious efforts are making to break up the foundations of 
society, and to bring woman forward in unwonted 
places and situations. Her true friends should advocate 
her advancement in all knowledge and wisdom, suitable 
to her character and duties, to guard her rights of pro- 
perty and personal liberty, as far as may consist with 
the organization of society ^ man being divinely consti- 
tuted the head of the family, and the protector of 
woman." Mrs. A. H. L. Phelps. 

From " Christian Households'* 



POMPEY. 
" When the world bow'd txf Rome^s imperial sword, 
Rome bow'd to Pompey, and confess'd him lord, 
But one day lost, this deity below 
Became the scorn and pity of his foe, 
His blood a traitor^s sacrifice was made, 
And smoked indignant on a ruffian's blade.'' 

Dr, Young. 

Poem on the " Last Day^ 

. FAME. 
" It were no recompense for wasted life 
That men should breathe my name in empty sound^ 
And when the heart is broken with the strife 
And toil of earth, the solemn sleeping mound 
That pillows me, be haunted by a throng 
Who knew me not, save in my fleeting song ; ♦ 

The enfranchised soul should seek a higher aim. 
Nor droop its pinions down so low as earthly fame." 

Mrs, Ann S. Stephens^ 



i 
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GREAT EVENTS. 

" The simultaneous breaking up of the darkness of 
mediffival Europe, was one of the greatest events in hu- 
man history, since the dissolution of the Roman empire, 
and it was when mankind was emerging from all the 
gloom, despair, and wretchedness of that long night of 
superstition and ignorance, that Galileo was born. It 
was the dawn of a glorious era, since there arose simul- 
taneously artists, poets, philosophers, reformers, naviga- 
tors, warriors, patriotic kings, all banded against that 
evil power, which had so long imprisoned immortal 
minds. Before the close of the Sixteenth century, lances 
and shields had been laid aside for fire-arms; manu- 
scripts for printed books 3 and the line and plummet for 
the mariner's compass. And before the close of that 
century, the Portuguese had sailed to the East Indies ; 
Sir Francis Drake had circumnavigated the globe; Sir 
Walter Raleigh had colonized Virginia; Pizarro had 
conquered Peru ; Ricci had penetrated to China; Lescot 
had planned the Louvre ; Michael Angelo had raised 
the dome of St. Peters ; Raphael had painted the Trans- 
figuration; Giacomo della Pinta had ornamented the 
Vatican with mosaics ; Copernicus had taught the true 
centre of motion; Desmoulin had codified the principles 
of the Justinian code ; Ariosto had published the Orlan- 
lando Furioso ; Cervantes had written Don Quixotte ; 
Spenser had dedicated his Fairy Queen ; Shakspeare 
had composed his tragedies ; Hooker his Ecclesiastical 
Polity ; Cranmer his Forty-two Articles ; John Calvin 
his Institutes; Luther had translated the Bible; Bellar- 
mine had systematized the Roman Catholic Theology ; 
Lainez had controlled the Council of Trent ; Henri IV. 
bad signed the Edict of Nantes ; Queen Elizabeth had 
19* 
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defeated the Invincible Armada ; and William the Silent, 
had achieved the independeuce of Holland." 

Rev Dr, John Lord. 
" Lectures on Distinguished Men'* 



KLOPSTOCK. 

" Germany had scarcely a literature before the ap- 
pearance of the Messiah, and Klopstock has the praise, 
that of all the poets of the world, he gave the strongest 
impalse to his national muse ; he ventured not unsuc- 
cessfully on the loftiest themes ; he sang with most fer- 
vency and rapture ; he approached nearest in imagina- 
tion to the gates of the New Jerusalem. 

" If the traveller, when about to embark from the 
hospitable German shore, should pass without the ram- . 
parts of Hamburg, along the beautiful linden walk of 
Altona, he will pause to notice a burial-place, where 
Klopstock sleeps beside both his consorts, his own sub- 
lime verse, graven upon the stone, declaring their com- 
mon hope of a resurrection unto life, ' Seed, sown by 
God, to ripen unto the harvest.' " 

Rev. George Burgess, 
Bishop of Maine. 



THE CLOUDS. 

" I CANNOT look above and see 

Yon high-piled pillowy mass 
Of evening clouds, so georgeouslj 

In gold and purple pass. 
And think not. Lord, how Thou wert seen 

On Israel's desert way, 
Before them in thy shadowy screen 

Pavilion'd night and day, 
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"Or of those robes of radiant hue 

Which the Redeemer wore 
When ravish'd from His follower's view 

Aloft, his flight he bore, 
When lifted, as on mighty wing 

He curtain'd his ascent, 
And wrapp'd in clouds went triumphing 

Above the firmament. 

*' Is it a tskkl of that same pall i*^a.^*^ 

Of many-color'd dyes 
That high above, o'ermantling all 

Hangs midway down the skies ? 
Or borders of those sweeping folds 

That shall be all unfurl'd 
Around the Saviour when He comes 

For judgment on the world ? 

" For in like manner, as He went, — 
My soul, hast thou forgot ? — 
Shall be' His terrible descent, 

When men expect it not. 
Strength, Son of Man, against that hour I 

Be to our spirits given. 
When Thou shalt come again with power 
Upon the clouds of Heaven.'"* 

Eev, William Croswelh 



THE MOURNING MOTHER. 

' Heard ye from Rama's ruin'd walls 

The voice of bitter weeping ? 
Was it the moan of fetter'd slave, 

His watch of sorrow keeping? 
Heard ye from Rama's wasted plain 

That cry of lamentation ? 
-Was it the wail of Israel's sons 

O'er Salem's desolation ? 
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** Ab no 1 a soier ill than chains 
• That bitter cry is waking, 

And deeper woe than Salem's fall 

A tortured heart is breaking, 
^Tis Rachel, of her sons bereft, 

Who lifts that voice of weeping. 
And childless are the eyes that thus 
Their watch of grief are keeping. 

'* Oh, who can tell what fearful pangs 

A mother's heart are rending. 

Who o'er her infant's narrow grave 

With wasted form is bending ? 
■ From many ^ye that wept to-day, 
Delight may beam to-morrow. 
But she, — her precious babe is not I — 
And what remains, but sorrow ? 

^' Bereaved one I I may not chide 
Thy tears, and mournful sobbing. 
Weep on I 'twill ease the burning brow, 

And soothe the bosom's throbbing, 
Yet be not thine such grief as theirs 

To whom no hope is given. 
Snatch 'd from this world of sins and snares. 
Thine infant rests in Heaven." 

Eev, George W. Doane. 
Late Bishop of New Jersvy. 



POLYCARR 

" Noon o'er the city's towers I Why rush 

The multitudes along ? 
Time-silver'd locks and youth's deep flush 

Amid that hurrying throng. 
Who bear they thus, with eager haste 

Through street, and crowded mart ? 
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'Tis he I his hoar hath come at last^ 

Oh Polycarp, take heart I * 

And do the deed, that must be done, 
Before the martyr's crown is worn. . 

" Unaw'd, before the tyrant there, 
His eye he raised to heaven in prayer, 
The bitterness of death was o'er. 
And life had charms for him no more. 
— ' Renounce the Christ! " — 'twas silence all. 
As rang those words along the hall : 

* Renounce the Christ, or die I ' — then came 
Unseen by man, a lambent flame. 

It touch'd his tongue, it fired his eye. 
And gave him strength to do and die. 

" 'twas a holy sight to see 
That old man stand so peacefully. 
And welcome with unblenching zeal 
Of martyrdom the torturing seal. 

* Fourscore long years, his yoke I've borne 

Through peril, toil, and woe. 
Nor hath he wrought me harm or scorn. 
Shall I forsake Him ? No.' 

" Joy, joy in heaven ! the work is done, 
The flame is pass'd, the victory won, 
And 'mid those wreaths that ne'er grow dim, 
A martyr's crown is kept for him." 

Rev. John Williams. 
Assistant Bishop of Connecticut. 



PSALM CXIV. 

' When forth from Egypt's trembling strand, 

The tribes of Israel sped, 
And Jacob in the stranger's land 
Departing banners spread, 
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" Then one amid their thick array 
His kingly dwelling made, 
And all along the desert way 
Their guiding sceptre 8way*d. 

" The sea beheld, and smit with dread 
Boird all his billows back, 
And Jordan, through his deepest bed 
Beveal'd their secret track, 

" Like startled leaders of the flock, 
The ancient mountains rulM, 
And shook the hills their crests of rock, 
Like lambs that sport a field. 

'^ What ail'd thee. Oh I thou mighty sea 
To roll thy waves in dread ? 
Who bade thy tides. Oh I Jordan, flee 
And bare their deepest bed ? 

" Why reel'd the mountains with dismay. 
Like leaders of the flock ? 
Why shock the hills like lambs at play, 
Their ancient crests of rock ? 

" Oh earth 1 before the Lord, the God 
Of Jacob, tremble still, 
Who makes the waste a watered sod. 
The flint, a gushing rill." 

Bishop Burgess J of Maim. 
From his " Translation of the Book of Psalms into English 



EARTH AND HEAVEN. 

*' If when all earthly ills are o'er. 

And every woe that wounds the breast, 
The spirit for a peaceful shore 

May joyful plume its pinions blest, 
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And leaving this lone vale of night, 

Attain a home divinely fair, 
And 'mid eljsian realms of light 

Repose in deathless glory there, 

*' Oh ! what are all these griefs and sighs 
That vex our troubled bosoms here ? 
And why, when thoughts of death arise, 

So oft will swell the ungrateful tear ? 
Hush'd be the cares our fears create. 
Nor be our hearts by terror riven. 
Since death unlocks the golden gate 

That guards the eternal joys of Heaven." 

Rev. Charles W. Everest. 



THE CHIMES OF ENGLAND. 

" The chimes, the chimes of mother land. 

Of England, green and old. 
That out from fane and ivied tower 

A thousand years have roU'd, 
How glorious must their music be. 

As breaks the hallowed day 
That calleth with a seraph's voice, 

A nation up to pray. 

^^ Those chimes, that tell a thousand tales. 

Sweet tales of olden time. 
And ring a thousand memories 

At vesper and at prime. 
At bridal and at burial. 

Far cottager and king, 
Those chimes, those glorious Christian chimes. 

How blessedly they ring. 

" Those chimes, those chimes of mother-land. 
Upon a Christmas morn. 
Outbreaking as the angels did, 
For a Redeemer bom, 
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How merrily they call afar 

To cot and baron's hall, 
With ivy deck'd and misletoe 

To keep the festival. 

" And then those Easter bells in spring, 
Those glorious Easter-chimes, 
How loyally they hail thee round, 

Old queen of holy times. 
From hill to hill, like sentinels 

ResponsiVely they cry 
And sing the rising of the Lord 
From vale to mountain high." 

Eev. Arthur Cleveland Cox4, 



" Praise to the bard I His words are driven 
Like flower seeds by the far winds sown, 
Where'er beneath the vault of heaven, 
The birds of fame have flown." 

Fitz Green Hallock. 



JOHN WILSON, 

PROFESSOR OF MORAL PHILOSOPHY IN THE UNIVERSITY OF EDIN- 
BURGH. 

" A GLORIOUS creature was he, throwing the force of a 
great mind and truthful heart, into whatever he did or 
said. Hence his power over the hearts and minds of 
others. With the members of his class, it was irresisti- 
ble. They hailed his entrance into the lecture room, 
and were especially delighted if he chanced to mislay 
the slips of paper or backs of letters, on which he had 
sketched the features of his plan, for then they knew he 
would rely on extemporaneous eloquence to kindle his 
immense stores of collateral knowledge. He held their 
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attention in silent captivity, save now and then, a burst 
of irrepressible admiration, and Jiis departure was felt 
RS a shadow of palpable darkness." 

One of his Students. 



PRESCOTT, THE HISTORIAN. 

** The man was more than his books. His character 
was loftier than his reputation. So simple-minded and 
so great-minded ; so keen in his perceptions, but so kind 
in his judgments; so resolute, but so unpretending; so 
considerate of every one, and so tasking of himself; 
so full of the truest and warmest affections ; so merry 
in his temper, without overleaping a single due bound ; 
such spirit, but such equanimity ; so much thoughtful- 
ness, without the least cast of sickliness ; doing good as 
by the dictate of spontaneous activity, and doing labor 
without a wrinkle or a strain ; unswerving in his integ- 
rity, and with the nicest sense of honor; whom no dis- 
jid vantage could dishe.arten, no prosperity corrupt, no 
honors and plaudits elate, or alter one whit ; modpst as 
if he had never done anything; retaining through life 
all the artlessness of the highest wisdom ; the ingenu- 
ousness of youth flushing to the last from his frank face ; 
walking in sympathy with his fellows, and humbly before 
his God." — R0V. N, L. Frothingham, 



WIT. 



'^ At beauty's door of glass 

As wealth and wit once stood, 
They ask'd her * which might pass ? ' 
She answer'd, * he who could ; * 
2P 
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With key of gold, wealth thought 
To pass, but 'twould not do. 

So wit a diamond brought, 

And cut his bright way through. " 



Moore, 



BREVITY OF HUMAN LIFE. 

" Like leaves on trees the race of man is found, 
Now green in youth, now withering on the ground. 



SWITZERLAND. . | 

" Quite as much as by anything else, I am surprised | 
at the places deemed habitable and actually inhabited. 
On the sides of mountains, on the edges of precipices, 
upon steeps which the children of the plain would hesi- * 
tate to climb as a feat of daring, are seen not single cot- i 
tages alone, but groups of them aHd large neighbor- ! 
hoods. Indeed, half the people in Switzerland seem to 
love to live on shelves, and I suppose they can crawl 
along perpendicular places by some such provision as 
flies have 3 otherwise it is difficult to see how they as- 
cend and descend. And how children are ever brought 
up, I can't imagine. I should expect four out of five, 
the moment they stepped out of the door, to fall down 
iuto some lake or gorge. Yet, the population continues 
to increase and maintain its numbers. They are chil- 
dren of the air. They are forever surrounded by moun- 
tains, than which nothing is more beautiful and nothing 
more sublime, except the clouds that solemnly sweep 
their tops, aud hold mysterious communion with 
them." 

Rev, Henry Ward Beecher. 
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Another race the following spring supplies, 

They fall successive, and successive rise : 

So generations in their course decay, 

So flourish these, when those have pass'd away." 

Homer's Iliad, 



NOBLE SENTIMENT. 

" It is our hope that the grand sympathies of coun- 
try, and that majefitic tissue of race woven far back 
in the dark chambers of the past, which after the vicis- 
situdes and migrations of centuries wraps up great na- 
tions in its broad mantle, and those significant expres- 
sions, /or«/a^^6r, parent, child, posterity, native land, which 
carry volumes of meaning in a word, — it is our hope 
that all these may teach us, and teach our countrymen 
everywhere, not blindly to worship, but duly to honor 
thQ past, to study the lessons of experience, to scan the 
high counsels of man in his great associations, in laws, 
in maxims, in traditions, in those great undoubted prin- 
ciples of right and wrong, which are sanctioned by the 
general consent of mankind; thus tracing in human in- 
stitutions some faint reflection of that Divine Wisdom, 
which fashioned the leaf that unfolded but a few weeks 
ago, after the pattern of the leaf that was bathed in the 
dew of Paradise, on the morning of the Creation." 

Hon, Edward Everett. 



" 'Tis not the measure of your powers 
To which the eternal meed is given. 
But wasted, and improved hours. 
That forfeit or secure your heaven." 
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A PRAYER OF ST. AUGUSTJNE. 

" Strengthen me, Oh Strength ! by which I am sus- 
tained ; 

Succour me, Power ! through whom I exist ; 

Shine upon me. Light ! by which alone I see ; 

Appear unto me, Glory ! in which I rejoice ; 

Disclose Thyself unto me. Life ! in which I live and 
move and have my being ; 

That seeing Thee as Thou art, I may the more surely 
become like unto Thee." 
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